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SOOU: Fe 7 SSICIATE T8660 
To the Chiefly Belov'd of all 


that are . Ingenious, and Noble 


ENDYMION PORTER, of His 
Majeſftics Bed-Chamber, 


"PT yrs ws 9 
Fn you covet not acknow- 
= Rex |<dgcments, receive what ber, 
| > longs to you by a double Titles 
your goodneſs hath preſery'd life 
d in the Author, then reſcu'd his 
work from. a "cruel Faction 9 
ich nothing bur the Forces of your Reaſon, 
and your Reputation could ſubdue, If it.be+- 
ome your.pleaſure now, as when it had the a 
| e of Preſentation on the Stage, FT. ſha 
be taught, to boaſt ſome merit in my 7 (elf ; ;bue 
with this Inference ; you ſtill (asin that doubr- 
ful day of,uiy trial) endeavour tro make ſhew of 
o much Juſtice, as may countenance the lgys 
you bear to "A 


Toxr moſt obliged, and thenkfoll * A 
bamble: Servant ow oF" 
Wil: AM D' AVENANT, 
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ED DNR DCD TON PQ 
To the Reader of Sir William 
D'avenant's Play. 


T hath been ſaid of old,that Plays are Feaſts, 
Poets the Cooks, and the Spectators Gueſts, 
The Acors Waiters: ' From this Similie , 
Some have deriv'd an unſafe libertie 
To uſe their Judgements as their Taſtes, which 
chuſe 
Without controul, this Diſh, and that refuſe : 
| Burt wit allows nor this large Priviledge ,” 
| Either you muſt confeſs, or feel irs edge; 
| Nor ſhall you make a currant Inference 
Ff you tranſ-ferr your Reaſon to your Senſe: 
Things are diſtin, and muſt the ſame appear 
[ | Toevery piercing Eye, or well-tun'd Ear, 
| Though ſweets with yours, ſharps beſt with my 
ſ taſte meet , 
Both muſt agree this meat's or ſharp or ſweet : 
Bur if Ifent a ſtench or a perfume, 
Whilſt you ſmell nonght ar all, I may preſume 
You have that ſenſe 1mperfe&: $o you may 
Aﬀect a ſad, merry, or humerous Play, 
If, though the kinde diſtaſte or pleaſe,the Goo 
And Bad, be by your Judgement underſtood, | © 
Bur if, asinthis Play, where with delight 
[ | I feaſt my Epicurean appetite 
F With reliſhes ſo curious, as _— 
| t 
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The utmoſt pleaſure to the raviſhe ſenſe, 
- STS ; 


My 


Yo 


You ſhould profeſs that you can nothing meet 
| That hics your raſte, either with ſharp or ſyeer, 


But cy our, 'Tis inſipid ; your bold Tongue 
May do it's Maſter, not the Author wrong; 
For Men of better Pallat will by it, 

Take the juſt elevation of your Wit, 


T.CAaREW. 


TOPSSITISISTEFHS 


OLDS GT DDIDIT LE 


Tur PkoLoGus. 


BW me you hinder Stars ! How are we 
throng'd: 

Alas ! whom, hath our long-ſick-Poet wrong'd, 

That he ſhould meet together in one day 

A Seſfion, and a Faction at his Play ? 

ToFudge, and to Condemne : For't cannot be 

Amoneſt ſo many here, all ſhould agree, 

Then 'tis/i0 ſuth viſt expectation rars'd, 

As it were tobe wonder d at, not prais'd : 

And this, good faith, Sir Poet ( if I've read 

Cuſtomes, or Men ) ſtrikes you, and your Muſe 
dead! 

Goff ave now too; how wwuch, how oft each Eare 

Hath ſurfeit:dinthis our Hemiſpheare, 

With various, pure, eternal Wit z and then 

My fine young Comick Sir, y are kill'd agen. 

But 'bove the miſchief of theſe feares, a ſort 

Of cruel Spies ( we hear ) intend a ſport 

Among themſelves ,) our mirth muſt not at all 

Tickle, or ſtir their Lungs, but ſhake their Gall. 

Sothis jeyn' dwith the reſt, makes me again 

To ſay, Tou aud your Lady-Muſe within 


Will lt aw but a ſad doom 5, and your trim Brow 


Which Ang d: _ 10u woſt weare naked 


'Leſ e Four reſolve out of a courteous pride, 

ke and praiſe what others ſhall deride* 

0 they'vetheir humor tco;, and wee in (pight 

Of our dull Brains , will think each fide ith right. 


Such is your he me uy cr w”_ ron aa 
ough ſew'y 


Like Patalells that run ſtraieht, 
ways, 
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_ ThePeffons of the Cormed Y- 


Palatine the Elder: © © Richly Landed ani a Witt: 
. | 4 GIN? ; \ 
ich a9: $A Witt teo but lives op his ex* 
Palatine the rags hibuion pl Town, 
Sir Morglay Thwack, A humorons rich old X#i0bt. 
Sir Tirant Thrift, Guardian to the Lady Ample. 
A Souldier newly come from 
Meager, Holland 
Pert, His Comrade. 
Engine, Steward to Sir Tirant Thrift. 
An L heretrix, andWard to 
ir Loy Ample, Sir Tirant Thrift. 
Lucy Miſtreſs to the Tounger Pal, 
-1'T ' Jatine, 
Ginet, Woman tothe Lady Ample. 
Snore, A Conſtable. 
Afiftreſs Snore, His Wife. 
AMiftreſs Queaſie, Her Neighbour. 
Watchmen, &c, 
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ACT. 1.''SCEN.'r. Q 4 


Enter Towng Pallatine, Meager, Pert. 


Toung Pallatine. Av 
== Eicome o'ſhore AMecager | Give me thy hand, 
{*T1s:a true one, and will no more- forſake” / 
MAN A Bond,or Pill, then;a good Sword z a hand 
RCSg That will ſhift for the Body, tillthe» Laws 


m Provide for both. 
Xeag. Old Wine, andnew Cloaths, Sir, 
Make you wanton'! D*you nor fee Pere, my Comrade:? 
Yo. Pallat. Ambiguous Per, haſt thou danc'd to the 
Drum too ? 21 ; 
* Could a Faffra ſcaff, a long Eftridge whing,:. \.- - 
| A ſtiffe Iron: Doubler, and a' Brazeel Pole  * 
- Tempt theefrom:Cambrick theets, fine aQive Thighs, 
| Fron-Caudles. where the: precious Amber fwums ? 

Pert. Faith,we have been to kill, weknow not whom, 
Nor why : Led oq to break a Commandement, 
Waththe conſent of Cuſtom andthe Laws; . 

AMeag Mine was a certain inclination, Sir 
To do juiſchief, where: good men of the Jury, 
And a dull Congregationof gray beards 
Mighr urge'ng tedious Statute *gainſt my life-: 
Te. Pallar. Nothing bur Honour - could ſeduce thee, 
.'Pert. ' | ; 
Honor, which is the hope of the youthful, 
And the 01d Souldiers wealch, a jealouſie 
Tothe Noble, and miſtry.co:the wie. 
Pert, It was Sir, no Geographical fancie 
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"The Skipper make you pay their paſſage over ? 


2 The Wits. 
( Cauſe in onr Maps, I lik'd this Region here 
More than'that Countrylying chere )made mg 
Partiat "which to fight for. 

To. Pallat. True, ſ1ge Pert. 


| Wharis't to thee whether one Don Diego 


A Pririce, or Hans van Holm, Fritter-ſeller 

Of Bombel, do conquer that Paraper, 

Redout, or Town, which thou nere faw'ſt befqre ? 
Perr.'Nota brafs Thimble to me: but Honor !— 
To. Pallat.Why right !elſe wherefore ſhouldſt thou 

bleed- for him, 

Whoſe Maney, Wine, nor Wench, thounere haſt us'd? 

Or why deſtroy ſome poor Root-eating' Souldier, 

That never gave thee the Lye, deny*d to pledge 

Thy Cockatrices health, nere ſpit upon 

Thy Dog, jeer'd thy Spur-leather, or return'd 

Thy Tooth-pick ragged, which he borrowed whole ? 
Pert, Never to my. knowledge ! 

Aeag. Comrade | tis time---- 

To.Pallat.What,tounſhip your Trunks at Billin/gate? 
Fierce M/earer! why ſuch haſte? do not I know , 
That a Mouſe yoak'd to:a Peſcod, may draw 
With the frail Cordage of one hair, your Goods 
Abour the World ? 

Pert. Why we have Linnen Sir ! 

To. Pallat. As much Sir as will fill a Tinder-Box. 
Or makea Frog a ſhirr, I like not friends | 
This quietmodeſt poſture. of your Shoulders ! 
Why {tir you nor, as you were praQtifing 
To Fence, or do you hide your Cattel leſt 


Pert. Know Pallatine ! Truth is a naked Lady, 
Shee will ſhew all; Meager, and I have not— | 
To. Pall. The Treaſure of Saint Afark; I believe, Sir, 
Though you are as rich as caſt Servingmen , 


Or Bawdsled thrice into Captivity | 
5 Pert, 
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{Hf Sir, 


1 
Pert, 


The- Wits. 
Pert. Thou haſta heart of the right ſtamp ;1 find 
It is nor-comely in thine eyes to ſee 
Us ſons of War walk by the pleaſant Vines 
Of Gaſcoiny, as we believ'd the Grapes 
Forbidden fruit ; ſneak through a Tavern. wich 
Kemorſe, as we had read the Alcaron, 
And made it our beſt Faith, 
' Mear, And abſtain fleſh, 
As if our Engliſh Beef were all reſery'd 
For Sacrifice. 
Pert. Whilſt Colon keeps more noiſe 
Than Mariners at Playes, or Apple-wives 
That wrangle for a Sive. 
Ateag. Contribute, come. 
7, | row Stand, there cloſe on your hives ! here in 
_..., Ms-houſe $4 
Lives a rich old Hen, whoſe young Egg (though not 
Of her own laying) I have in che Empbers : | 
Shee may prove a Morſel, for a diſcreet mouth, 
If the kind Fates have but the leaſare 10 
Betray the, old one... Port. Pallatine. 
No. plots upon generation,” wetwo 
Have faſted ſo long, that we cannot think 
Of hegetting any thing, unleſs 
Like. Cannibak, we. might eat our 0wn Iflue. 
To: Pallat, 1 ſay cloſe; ſhrink in your-Motions! go 1 | 
Meager. Why hidden thus? A Souldier may appear. 
Fe: Pallat. Yes mn.4 Sutlers Hur on: the Pay-day: 
But do you know the filence of this houle , 
The gravity and awe ?.here dwells a Lady, 
Thathath not ſeen. a ſtreet, ſince good King Harry 
—_ her to Me ſhe is pay wrergg | 
n a Weaver of Banbrry that hopes 
T intice Heaven-(;by finging.) re make him Lord 
Of twenty Looms, I never faw her yet: 
, And. to. arrive at my preferment firſt, 
In ypur ſweet company will (I take it) Add 


4 The Wits, 
Add burlittle romy hopes. Retire ! goe ! 

T hey ſtep afede, whilſt he calls berween the Hangings 
Pert. Wehall obey, but do not tempt us now 
With ſweer-mears tor the nether Pallat | doe not— 

To: Pallat., What Lucy! Luce now is the old Beldame 
Miſleading her to a C uſhion , where ſhe 
Muſt pray, and figh, and falt, untill her knees? 

Grow ſmallerthen her Knuckles. Zucy ! Lace,” 

No hope ! ſhe isundone ! ſhe'} number o're 

As many Oriſons, as if ſhe had 

A Buſhel ofBeads to her Roſary ! 

- Lacy my Aprill love ! my Miſtreſfe ſpeak !— 
Enter Lucy. 

Lucy, Palatine, for Heavens fake keep in your voice! 
My crue!l Aunt will hear, and I amloft, 

To: Pallat. What: can ſhe hear , when her old cares 

are {tuff d 
With as muchwarm wax, as will ſeal nine Leaſes? 
W hat a pox does ſhe liſtning upon earth ? 
Fit not time forher Vaffect privacie ? 
To creep into a cloſe dark Vaulr,there go ſhip 
With worms and ſuch ſmall tame creatures, as Heayen 
Provided ro accompany old People? 

Lucy. Still better*d unto worſe ! but that my hearr 
Conſents not to diſfigure thee, rhou would'ſt be rorne 
To pieces numberleſs as and, or as _— 

The doubts of pile, or love, in Cowards are ! 
To: Pal. How now Lace | from whatsſtrange coaſt 
this ſtorm'! hah ! | ot 

Lacy. Thou doſt our-drinke the'youth of Norway at 
Their Marriage feaſts, out-ſweara puny Gamſter 
When his firſtmisforrune rages ourquarrell,  *-** 


One that rides poſt, and is opt by a Cart; ' * 


Thy walking: hours are later in the night, 2208" 


Then thoſe which Drawers, Traytors, or Conſtables 
Themſclyes do keep ; for Watchmen know thee Ds 


ke kk... Wd wad 


The Wits, 


Then their Lanthorn ! and here's your Surgeons Bill, 
Your kind thrift ( i thanke you ) hath ſenc ic me 
To pay, as if the poor exhibition 
My Auntallows tor Aprons, would maintain 
- Þ| You in Seareclothes — Gives him a paper. 
y Meager. Can the Daughters of Brabant 

Talke chus when Tonnker-gheck leads'em to a Stove? 

Pert. 1Ifiy ( Meager ) = 154 ſmall parcel 
Of Man, that rebels more then all thereſt 
Of his body, and Iſhall need ( if 1 
Stay here) no Elixir of Beefe ro exalc 
Nature, though I were leaner thena groat ! 

Yo: Pallat. This Surgeon's a Rogue ( Luce )) a fellow, 

Luce, 
©! | Thathath no more care ofa Gentlemans 
Credit, then of the Lint, he hath twice us'd ! 
boy Lucy, Well Sir, but what'sthat Inſtrument he names 

To: Pall. He writes down here for a tool of Injection 
Luce, a ſmall water Engine which 1 bought 
For my Tayjordl Child to ſquirt at Prentiſes ! 

Luce. 1Sir, hefins more againſt wit then Feaven, 
That knows not how CYexcuſe what he hath done ! 
en | 1qſhallbe oldat twenty, Palatine, 

My _ to ſee thy manners, and thy mind 
H uch wrought ſo much upon myhearc! 
ny To: Pallat. T'de as lieve keep our Marriage Supper 
In a Churchyard, and beget our Children 
In a Coffin, as hear thee propheſie , 


aſt Luce, thou art drunk Zace ; farr gone in Almond Mike, 
+} Kime! | 
at Perr. Now 1 diſſolve like an Eringo ? 
Meager. He's ploughing o'the inkies, good Gold 
"appear |! | 


ir} Yo: Pallat.lam a new man, Zxce ; thou ſhale find me 
, | Ina Geneva-band that w2s reduc'd 
From an 0Jd Aldermans. Cuffe ;no more hair left 


P.. 
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Then 
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EO The Wits 
Then will ſhackle a flea; this debafh'd Whine-yard; 
I will reclaim ts comely Bow and Arrowes, 
And ſhoot with Habzrdaſhers at Finsbury, 
And be thought the Grand-child of Adam-Be/! 
And more ( my Luce ) hang at my yelyert Girdle, 
A Book o—_— in a greenDimiry Bagge, 
yuntooth'd Aunt to anexerciſe, 
Lacy. Nothing but ſtrict Laws,and age willtame you. 
To: Pallat. What money haſtrhou, Lace ? 
Lucy. 1there's your buſmeſs, 
To: Pallar, It is the buſineſs ofthe world : Injurics 
row 
Fo get 4 Juſtice ſits for the ſame end; 
Men are not wiſe withour it, for it makes 
Wiſedom known ; and to be a fool and poor, 
Is next t'old Aches and bad Fame; tis worſe 
Than to have fix new Creditors, they each 
Twelve Children, and not bread enough to make 
The Landlord a Toſt, when he calls for Ale 
And Rent. Think on that, and rob thy Aunts Trunks 
Ere ſhe hath time to make an Inventory. 
Pert. A canning Pioner ! he works to th*bottom, 
, Lacy .Haſt chou no taſte of Heay'n? wert thou begot 
In a Priſon, and bred up in a Galley ? 
To: Pallat. Lace \ I ſpeak like one that hath ſeen the 
Book 
Of Fate : I'm loth ( for thy ſake)to mount a Coach 
With two wheels, whilſt the Damzels of the Shop 
Cry out, A goodly ſtrait chird Gentleman / 
He dyes, for robbing an Atturnies Cloak-bag 
Of Copper-ſeals, foul Night-caps, together 
With his Wives bracelet of Mill-Telters 
Lacy. There Sir ! ___ Fling him a Purſe, 
Tis gold! my Pendants, Carkanets, and Rings, 
My Chriſtning Caudle-cup and Spoons 
Are diffoly'd to that Lump; Nay, take all / 


And 


The Wits, 
And with it as much anger as would make 
Thy Mother write thee illegitimate * 
See me no more * I will not ſtay to bleſs 
My gift leſt I ſhould teach my patience ſuffer 
Till I convert4t into Sin, Exit. 
" 70: Pallat. Temptations will not thrive. This bag- 
age flee T 
Croſ-legg'd, and the Devil has no more power 
O're that charm, thendead men ore their lewd Heirs, 
I muſt marry her, and ſpend my revenue 
In Cradles, Pins, and Sope! That's th'end of all 
Thar ſcape a deep River, and a tall Bough. 
Meag. Pallatine ! How much ? 
Pert. Honorable Pall } 
Te. Pallat. Gentlemen, you muſt accept without ga« 
in | 
Your & an, Oathes, to repay.in three dayes ! 
Pert. Not wee ( Pall )inthree Jubilics, fear nor! 
' Yo: Pallat. Nor ſhall you charge mee with loud vehe- 
mence . | 
( Thrice before company) to wait youin 
My chamber ſuch a night, for then, a certain 
Drover of the South comes to.pay you money | 
Meag. Onour new Faiths ! 
Pert, On our Allegiance Pall! 
To: Pall. Gothen ! —- ſhift, and bruſh your $kins 
well, you hear ! 
Meet me at the new Play ; faire, and perfum'd! 
There are ſtrange words hang on the lips of Rumor 1 
Pert. Language of joydeere Pall | 
To: Pallat, This dayis come 
To Town, the Minion of the womb ( my Lads} 
My elder Brother, and hee moves like ſome - 
Aſſyrian Prince : his Chariots meaſure Leagues 
Wrty, as youthful Poets in their-wine! 
Bold as a Centaure ata Feaſt, and kind 
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$ The Wits," 
As Virgins that were. ne're beguild with love ! 
1 ſeek him now, meet and triumph ! 
F Meager, King Pall ! — Exeunt Omner, BM 
L Pert. W 
, Enter Sir Morglay Thwack, Eld. Pallatine, new 
and richly clothed, buttoning themſelves. 
Eld. Pallat. Sir Morglay | come ! the houres have 
_._. wings, and you 
Are growntoo old, r'overtake then - The Town 
Lookes( me thinks) as it would invite the Country 
Toa Feaſt. | 
Thwack. At which Serjeants and their Yeomen 
Muſt be no Waiters ( Pallatine ) leſt ſome 
O'the Gueſts pretend buſineſs : how doſt like me 3 
© Elaey Pallat;zAs one, old women ſhall nd more avoid, Y 
Then they can warm Furrsor Muskadell ! Th 
Tbwath.Pallatine | to have a volatile Ache, 
Thatremoves oftner thenthe Tartars Camp , 
To have a ſtirch that ſucks a man awry,” 
Till he ſhew crooked as a Cheſtnnt Bough, 
Or ſtand in the deform'd Guard of a Fencer . 


To have theſe hidin Fleſh, that has liv'd ſinfull or t 
Fifty long yeares; yet hnsband, ſo much ſtrength Yo 
As could convey me hither, fourſcore Miles hat. 
 Ona deſigne of Wit, and glory may hy 
Be Regpiſtred for a ſtrange Northern AR; om 


Eld. Pallat. 1 cannot boaſt thoſe Noble Maladies El, 
As yet; but Time ( dear Knight Jas I have heard, , Þ Jak 


May make mans knowledge bold npon himſelf. ] 
We travellin the grand cauſe ! Theſe ſmoorh Rags, CC 
Theſe Jewels too, that ſeem to ſmile e're they 0 be 
Betray, are cercain filly ſnares, in which tte 
Your Lady-wits, andtheir wiſe Compeers-Maſe T by 
May chance be caught! "ah au 

| 


ſ 
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The Writs. 9 
Emir Toung Pallatine. 

Ye: Pallat. You're welcome ( Noble Brother) 
Mult be hereafter ſpoke, for I have loſt, 
With glad haſte to find you, much of my Breath ! — 
wh Ed. Pallat. Your joy becomes you, it hath Courc- 

pin't : 

Yo, Pallat. Sir Morglay Thwask/1 did expe to fee 
The Archer Cimbeline, or old King Lud 
Advance his Fauchion here agen, e'ce you 
Monglt ſo much ſmoke, diſeaſes, Law, and noiſe! 

T hwack, What your Town gets by me, let *um lay 
"For their Orphans, and Record in theix Annals ! 
I come to borrow where Ile never lend , 
nd to buy what Ile never pay for. 

Yo. Pallat. Not your Debts? | 
*# 7hiack, No Sir, though to a poor Browniſt's widow 
 Whough ſhe ſigh all night, and have the next morning 
othing to drink, but her own Tears, 

El. Pallat. Nor ſhalt thou lend money to a ſick 
friend, 

hough the ſad worm ly morgag'd in his bed 
or the hire of his Sheets. 

Yo, Pallat. Theſe are Reſolyes, 
hat give me newer wonder than your Cloathes : 

hy in ſuch ſhining Trim, like Men that come 

om rifled Tents, loaden with victory ? 

Eld. Pal. Yes Brother, or like eager heirs new dipp'd 
1 Inke, that ſeal'd the day before in haſte, 

Parchment ſhould grow dear. Know youth we 

come 

0 bethe buſineſs of all Eyes, to take 

be wall of our $. George on his Feaſt day : 

Thwack. Yes, and then imbark at Dover, and do 

he like to St. Demnzs : All this ( young Sir ) 
' Pithout charge too, I mean, to us, we bring 
5 Fhumerous odd gploghy on Town 


id 
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10 The Wits, 
That ſays, pay nothing! 70, Pal. Why, where have I 


liv'd ? 
Eld. Pal. Brotherbe calm, and edifie 1 But firſt 
Rective a Principle, never hereafter 
(From this warm breathing, till your laſt cold ſigh) 
Will I disburſe for you agen, Never / 
75: Pal. Brother mine, if that be your Argument, 
I deny the Major : Thwack, Refiſt Principles? | 
El. Pal.Good faith, though you ſhould ſend me more 
Epiltles 
Than young Factors in their firſt voyage write 
Unto their ſhort bair*d Friends, than abſent Lovers 
Pen neer their Mariage-week, t'excuſe the flow 
Arrival of the Licenſe, and the Ring , 
Not one =_> penny ſhould depart my reach. 
Yo. Pal. This DoQtrine will not paſs, how ſhall I live 
FI. Pal. As we intend to do, by our good wits: 
Ye. Pa/. How, Brother, how? 
- Ed. Pal. Truthis a pleaſant knowledge , 
Yet you ſhall have her cheap, Sir 1orglay here, 7 
(My kind Diſciple)-and my ſelf, have leas'd of 
Our all our Rents and Lands for pious uſes ! A 
Yo. Pal. What, Co-founders! give Legacies Wh. 
death : 
Pallatine the pious, and St Mor lay : 
Your names will ſound but ill 'uh Kalender. 
How long muſt this fierce raging zeal continue ? 
Ela. Pal. Till weſubſiſt here no more by our. wit 
Then wee'l renounce the Town, and patiently 
Vouchfafe to reaſſume our Mother Earth, 
Lead on our Ploughs into their walks 
Agen, grope our young Heifers in the flank, - 
fwagger in the Wool, we- ſhall borrow -  - 
From our own flocks, 7hwack. But ere we $0, Wh 
From the vaſt treaſure purchagd by our _— 
oy cay © 
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Leave here ſome Monument to ſpeak out Fame, 
I have a ſtrong mind to re-edific 
The decays of Fleer-airch, from whenceT hear 
Theroaring Yeſtals late are fled; through hear 
Of perſecution, Yo, Pa/. Whara ſmall ſtar have 1 * 
Thar never yet could light me to this way : 
Live by our wits ?EJ, Pal. So live, that Uſurers, 
Shall call cheir Monies in, remove their Banke 
T Ordinaries, Spring garden, and Hide-Park, 
Whilſt cheir glad Sons are left ſeven for cheir chance} 
Ar Hazard, Hundred, and all made at Sent x 
Three motly Cocks o'th right Derby ſtrain, : 
Together with a Foal of Beggibrippe! : 
T. F Sir, I will match my Lord Maiors Horſe, make 
0CRe)s - 
" Of his Hench-boyes, and run *em through Cheap-ſide. 
| Ed. Pallat. What beauties Girles of feature govera/ 
now 
I'th town ? "tis long ſince we did traffick here, 
In midnighe whiſpers, when the Diale& 
Of Loveslooſe Wir, is frighted into figns, 
And ſecret laughter ſtifled inro ſmiles : 
When nothing'sloud but the old Nurſe's cough ; 
Who keeps the Game up, hah! who miſled now ? 
Thw. NotSir, that,if we woo, wee'l be at charge 
 JFor Looks, orif we marry, make a 7oyntare, 
Entail Land on women? entail a Back, 
And ſo much elſe of Man, as Nature did 6 
er for the. firſt wife, ,E/4, Pallat. Icould keep 
thee, 
hy fucure Pride, thy Surfets and thy Luſt, 
Lmean, in ſuch agarb as may become 
& Chriſtian Gentleman) with the ſole Tithe 
Or 7 r:bte, 1 ſhall now receive from Ladies, bt 
Thack, Your Brother,and my ſelf have ſeald to Cozy 
The Fetnale Youch o'th rown are this; but all (nar. 
2 ew ro ang B 2 then c——_ from 
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I2.. The Wits. 
From forty t®fourſcore, mine own : A widow 
(Youllty ) isa wiſe, ſolemn, wary Creature , 
Though the bath liv'd co'th cunning of diſpatch, 
Clos'd up nine Husbands eyes, and have the wealth 
Of all rheir Teſtamevts, in one Month Sir, 
I will waſte her to her firſt Wedding-ſmock , 
 Herfingle Ring, Bodkin, and Velyet-Muff, 
Yo: Pallar, Your Rents expos d at home, for Pious 
Muſt expiate your behaviour here; Tell me, (uſes 
thar the ſubtle plot you baye on Heaven? 
Thwack. The worm of your worſhips conſcienge 
would appear _ | 
As Wu a Cenger, but a good eye 
May chance to Ede it ſlender as a Grigge : 

Yo Pal, Amazement knows no eaſe, but in demands, 
Pray tell me Gentlemen, to all this vaſte 
Defignment \ which ſo {trikes my Ear) deduRt 
You novght from your revenue, nought that may 
Like Fuell, feed the flame of yourexpenſe ? 

E1d. P#.Brother, not ſo much as will find a Few 
Bacon to his Eggs : Theſe gay tempting Weeds, 
Theſe Eaſtern ftones of cunning foil beſpoke 
Gain onr arrival here, rogerher with 
A certain ſtock of Crownsin cithers purſe, 

Is all the charge that from our proper own, 

Begins or furthers the megnifique plot, 

And of theſe Crowns, not one mult be uſurp'd 

By you. Thwack, No relief, but Wit and good Counſel! 
Ed. Pal. The ſtock my Father left you, if your care 

Had purpos'd ſodiſcreet a courſe, might well 

Have ſet you up ith Trade, but we ſpend light : 

Our Coach is yet unwheel'd, Sir forglay, come, 
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Let's ſute thoſe Frieſlard horſe with our own ſtrain: 
Yo. Pal. Why Gentlemen, will the deſign keep horſes 

..T bwack, May be Sir they ſhall live by their wits too! 

aNo. Pal, Their Maftersare bad Tutors elſe; well, Nl 
ou 
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You'l worke the Ladies, and weak Gentry here 
By your fine gilded Pills, a Fairhthar is 
Nor old may gueſs withour diſtrult, But Sirs, 
The Citty ( take*r on my experiment) 
Will not be gulf d! 
Thwack, Not gull'd ? they dare not be 
So impudent ! I ſay they ſhill be gull'd, 

And trult, and break, and pawn their Charrey too ! | 
Yo: Pallat. Is it lawiul ( Brother ) for me to laugh 
That have no money ? | 

Eld. Pallat.. Yes Sir, at your elf! ( Arts, 
To: Pallat. Twothat Ive taſted Natures kindneſs 
And men, have ſhin'd in moving Camps , have ſeen 
Courts in their ſolemn buſineſs, and vain pride; 
Convers'd ſo long i'th town here, that you know 
Each Sign, and Pibble in the ſtreets, tor you 
( After a long retirement ) to leife forth 
Your wealthy pleaſant Lands, tofeed 7ubn Crump, 
The Cripple, widow Needy, and 45raham 
Sloath, the Bead/-man of AMore-dal:? | hen (forſooth) 
Perſwade your ſclyes to live here by your W1 s. 
Thwack. Where wee ne're cheared in our Youth, 
we reſolve | 
To couzenin our Ape. 
F14. Pallat. Brother, I came 
To be your wiſe example in the Arts 
That lead to thrivingglory, and fupream life, 
Not through the humble ways wherein dull Lords 
Of Lands, and Sheep do walk : Men chat depend 
Onthe fantaſtick winds, on fleeting Clowds, 
On ſcaſons more uncertain than themſelves, 
When they would hope or fear ; But you are warm 
In anothers Silke, and make your tame eaſe | 
Virrue, call ic content, and quietneſs ! | 
Thwack, Write Letters to your Brother ! do-tnd be 
Forſwornin every long Parenthefi;, > I 
wo B 3 For 
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For twenty pound ſent you in Butchers Silver ! 
E1d.Pall, Rebukes are precious | caſt them not away! 
To: Pall. Neither of theſe Philoſophers were born 
To above five Senſes, why then ſhould they 
Have hope, to do _ greater, and more new 
Yth world, than I? This Devill Plenty thruſts 
Strange boldneſs upon Men ! well, you may laugh 
With ſo much violence, till it conſume 
Yourbreath ! Though ſullein Want, the Enemy 
Of Wit, have ſunke her low; if pregnant Wine 
Canraife her up, this day ſhe ſhall be mine, Ex. 


ACT, 2, SCEN, 1, 
Enter the Lady Ample, Engine, Ginet. 


(Engine ? 
+ "Ampl. My Guardian hors'd ? this evening fay'it thou 
Engin, It's an hour (Madam ) fince he ſmelc the 
Town. 
_ "Ampl.Saw'{tthou his ſlender empty leg in th'Stirrop? 
His Iv'ry Box on his ſmqoth Ebon ſtaffe 
New civitted, and tyed to's gouty wriſt ? 
With his warp'd face cloſe-butron'd in his Hood, 
That Men may take him for a Monk diſpuis'd, 
And fled poſt from a Purſevant ! ( cunning 
Exgin, ( Madam ) beware I pray, leſt th'Age and 
He is Maſter of, prepare you a Reyenge, 
And ſuch as your fine wit ſhall ne*re intreat 
Your patience to diſgeſt. To morrow night 
TlYextreameſt Minute of your Wardſhipis 
Expir'd, and we Magicians of the houſe 
Believe this haſty Journey he hath tane 
Is to provide a Husband for your ſheets ! 
Ampl. And ſuch a one as judgement and nine Eics 
Maſt needs diſlike, that's compoſition may 
Grow upto his ownthcifty wiſh, Eng. Madam. 
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Your Arrow was wellaym'd : Icall him Maſter, 
ButLam Servant unto Iruth, and You. 

Ampl. He chuſe a Husband, fit to guide, and ſway 
My Beauties wealthy Doury, and my heart ? | 
We make EleQtion to delight -my ſelf : 

What compoſition ſtriteſt Laws will give 
His Guardianſhip may take from the rich Banke 
My Father leſt, and not devour my Land. 
| Ginet, Your Ladyſhip has liv'd fix years beneath 
His roof, therefore may gueſs the colour 
Of his heart, and what his brains do weigh. 
But Engine ( Madam ) is your humble Creature. 

Ampl, I have bounty, Engine |! 

And thou ſhalt largely taſte it, when the next 

Fair Sun is ſet, for then my Wardſhip ends — K mcking 

That ſpeaks command,or haſte: open the door. (within 

Enter Lucy, 

Lacy | weeping my wench ? melting thine Eies, 

As -7 you treſpaſs'd againſt light, and thou 

Wouldit give them darkneſs for a puniſhmenr, (what 

Lacy. Undone ( Madam ) without all hope, bur 

Your pitty will youchſafe to. miniſter ! 

Ampl. Haſt thou been ſtruck by infamy ? or com'it 

A Mourner from the Funeral of Love ? 

Lucy, Tamthe Mourner, and the Mourn'd : dead to 

My ſel, but left not rich enough to buy a Grave ; + 
My cruel Aunt hath baniſh'd me her Roof. 

Expos'd me to the night, the winds, and what 
The raging Elements on wanderers lay, 

Left naked, as firſt Infancie or Truth, 

Ginet. I could nere indure that old moiſt ey'd Lady ! 

Me thought ſlte pray'd too off, 

' Ampl. A meerreceipt 

To make her long winded, which our devout 

Phyſicians now preſcribe to defer death. 

But Zcy, can ſhe urge no cauſe for this 
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Strange wrath, that you would willingly conceale ! 
Lucy. Suſpitions of my Chaſtity; which heaven 

Muſt needs reliſt as falſe : though the accus'd ' 

Mee even in dream,where thoughts commit by chance, 
Not Appetite. Amp. Whar ground had her ſuſpe ? 
Lucy. Young Pallatine ( that woo'd my heartuntil 

He g1ther'd Fondneſs where he planted Love ) 
Was faln into ſuch want, as eager blood, 
And Youth could not endure, and keep the Law 
Inviol-te. I to prevent my fear, ; 
Sold all my Jewels and my trifling wealth 
Beſtow'd them on him , and ſhe chinks a more 
Unholy conſequence atrends the guift. 
Ampl. This Lace, is ſuch Apoſtacie in Wit, 
As Nature muſt degrade herſelfin woman to 
- Forgive? ſhall Zove put thee to charge? couldſt thou 
Permit thy Lover to become thy Per fioner ? 
Engin. Her ſenſe will now be tickied till it ake ! 
Amp, Thy feature and thy wit, are! wealth enough 
Tokeepthee high in ell choſe vanities P 
That wilde ambition, or expenſive pride 
Perform in youth : but thou invert ſt theiruſe 
Thy Lover like the fooliſh Adamanrt, 
The ſteele , thou fiercely doſt allure, and draw, 
To ſpend thy vertue, not to get by ir. 
Lacy. This DoQtrine,( Madam ) is but new to me. 
Ampl. How have 1 liv'd chinkſt thou , &en by my 
Wits ! = 
My Guardians contribution give us Gownes : 
But cut from th'curtains of a Cariers bed : 
-Tewels wee wore, bnt ſuch as Potters wives 
Bake in the Furnace for their daughters wriſts | 
My wom:ns Smock's ſo coarſe, as they were ſpun 
 O'ch rackling of a'Ship.. Grzer. A Coat of Male 
"Quilted with Wyre, w:s ſoft ſarſhet to'um. 
Amp. Ourdyet, ſcarſeſo much asis preſcrib'd 
=" 33. ”"&..Y To 
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o mortifie : Two Egges of Emmets poach'd, 


\ ſingle Bird no bigger than a Bee, 


fade up a Feaſt.. Giner. He had ſtary'd me. but that 
he Green-ſickneſs rook away my ſtomack ! 
Ampl. 1 by diſeaſe ( Ginet:) made thee in ove with 
id tho'eateſt him up two foot of an old wall /(Morter, 
E»gin, A priviledge my Maſter onely gave 
"=, ah teeth, none elſe o'th houſe durſt do'r, 
Ampl. When ( Lacy )I perceiv'd this ſtraitned life, 
Watrre ( my Steward ) 1 did call Cacompr, 
\nd crook from her Exchequer ſo much Wir 
$ has maintain'd mefince. I led my fixe 
[rim bearded Males in a ſmall ſubtle ſtring 
Dfmy ſoft haire : made*um to offer up, 
nd bow, and laugh'd at the Idolatry. 
Ginet. A Jewell for a kiſs, and that half;raviſh'd. 
Lacy. 1 feel Iaminclin'dCindeavour in 
Calling ( Madam) Fd beglad to live! 
Ample. Know ( Lace ) this is no Hoſpital for Fools! 
yBed is yours, but on condition Lece, 
[hat you redeem the Credit of your Sex : 
hat you begin to tempt, and when the ſnare 
ath caught the Fowle, you plume him till you get 
ore feathers then you loſt to Palatine. 
Lacy. I ſhall not waſte my houres in winding Silke, 
Or ſhealing Peſcods with your Ladiſhip ! 
Ampl.Froſt's on my heart! what? give unto a Suitor ! 
now; 1 would fain behold that filly Monarch, 
Bearded Man! ) thar durſt wooe me with half 
jo impudent a hope 1 | E»g. Madam, you are 
ot far from the poſſeſſion of your wiſh, 
here is no language heard, no buſineſs now 
town, but whar proclaims th'arriyal here 
This morne ) of th'elder Pa/larine, Brother 
o him younam'd, and with him ſuch anold 
mperial buskin Knight as the Iſle nere ſaw. gn 
I nd 2” | Ampe 


13 The Wits, 


Amp. What's their deſign ? 

Eng. They will immute themſelves 
With Diamonds, with all refulgent Stones, 
That merit price : aske *em who payes? why Ladies ! 
They'l feaſt with rich Provincial wines, who pays ? 
Ladies. They'l ſhine in various habit, like 
Eternal Bridegrooms of the day, aske *em 
Who payes ? Ladies, Lie with thoſe Ladies too, Anc 


And pay'em bur with Ifſue-Male, that ſhall Aſt 

Inherit nothing but their wir, and doe Sho 

Thelike to Ladies, when they grow to age. 1 

Luce. My eares receiv'd a taſte of them before. ? 

Ampl. Engine, how ſhall we ſee them ? bleſs me, FWit 
Empine 


With thy kind voice. Eg Though Miraclesare ceas'd, 
This ( Madam's ) inthe power of Thought, and Time, 

Ampl. 1 would kiſs thee Ergine,but for an odd 
Nice humour in my lips ; they bliſter at | 
Inferiour breath ! This Ring, and all my hopes 
Are thine , deare Engine now projeR and live ! 

Ginet,I'de looſe my Wedding to behold theſe Dage 

nets ! 

Ample. My Guardian's out o*Town ! let as triumpi 
Like Ceſar, tillto morrow night | thou knowſt, 
I'mthen no more o*ch Family ! I would 
Like a departing Lamp before I leave 
You in the darke, ſpread ina glorious blaze ! 

E»gir. Madam, command the Keyes, the houſe, 


me, 
| Amp. Spoke like the bold Cophetad's Son |! 
| Let us contrive within to tempt *um hither : 
Follow, my Luce, reſtore thy felfto Fame | — - | 
Ex. Eng. Amp. Gin. Young . Pallatine becketts Lt) 
from between the Hangings, as ſht is going. 
To: Pall. Luce | Lace | | 
Lncy. Deach onmyEyes! how came you hither S 
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Yo: Pallat. Y'm,' Lace, a kind of perempto By 
Shift houſes ſtill to follow the Sun-beams } PET 
| muſt needs play in the flames of thy beauty ! 
Lucy. Y have us'd me with a Chriſtian care, have 
you not ? 
To: Pallat. Come I know all ! P have been at thy 
Aunts houſe. 
And there committed more diforder than 
Aſtorm in a Ship, or a Cannon Buller 
Shot through a Kitchin among ſhelves of Pewter. 
Lucy. This madneſs is not true I hope ! 
To: Pall. Yes Faith. 
itneſs a ſhower of Malmſey Lees, drop'd from 
by Aunts own Urinal, on this new Motion ! — 

Lacy. Why you have ſeen her then > 

No: Pallat, Yes, and ſhe looks like the old Slut of 
Babylon 

hou haſtread of. Ttold her ſhe muſt dye, 

\nd her beloved Velvet-Hood be ſold 

To ſome Dutch Brewer of Ratcliffe, to make 

is Tex Frowe {lippers. 

Lucy. Speak low ! I am deprived: 
wBBy thy raſh wine, ofall atonement now, 
nto her after-Legacies or Love ! | 
To: Pallat. My Luce) bemagnifi'd! Tamall plot 
|| Stratagem ! My Brother is in Town ; 

ly Lady Ample's Fame hath caught him Girle : 
andy'm told he means an inſtant viſit hither. 

Lacy. What happineſs from this ? 

Yo: Pallat. As he departs 
rom hence, I have laid ewo Inſtruments, Xeager 
{and Perr, that ſhall encounter his long eares 
Fitch tales leſs true than thoſe of T yoy, they ſhall 
\Endanger him, maugre his aRive wits, 

'P\idmount theefictle Zace, that thou mayſt reach 
0 dindle Fate, to ſooth them till they give = 
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Us Jeave to make, or alter deſtinies! 
Lacy. Youaretoo lowd ! whiſper your plots withi 4 
| Exe 
Enter Engine, Elder P allatine, Thwack, 
_— You call, and goyern Gentlemen, as if 
Your buſineſs were above your haſte ; but know 
You where you are? 
El4. Pallat. Sir Tirant Thrift dwels here ! 
The Lady Ample is his Ward : ſhe is 
Within, and we muſtſce her, No excuſes! 
Shee is not old enoughto be lock'd up 
To ſee new Perukes, or purge for Rhewme. 
Thwack, Tell her, that a young devout Knigh 
made gray 
By a charm ( Yavoid temptation in others ) 
Would ſpeak with her. Engin I ſhall deliver you bot! 
Theſe Tygers hunt their prey with a ſtrange Noſthr 
Come unſent for fo aptly to our wiſh ?— Ex. 
Eld: Pallat. But this Sir Morglay will not doe, 
troth 
You break our Covenants. 
Thmwack, Why hear me plead ! 
Eld. Pallar. From forty to fourſcoure, the wrict! 


Law 

| Runs ſo, this Lady's in her Nonage yer, : 

| And youto preſs into my company 
Where viſitations are decreed mine own, The 
Arguesa heat that my rebukes muſt cool. It 
Thwa. What ſhould 1 do? wouldſt have me keep}, £ 
| my chamber The 
| And mend Darke Lanthorns , invent ſteel Afarrocks, for 
{ Or weigh Gan-powder, ſolitude? leads me #*? 
To nothing leſs than Treaſon; hill conſp:re .E 
Todig, and blow up all rather than fit fill. en 


E14. Pallat. Follow your Taske you ſee how earl 
Have found this young [nheretyix, ' goe ſeck 
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be aged out, Bones, unto Bones { Like Cards 

ich; pack'd, ſhuffle you ſelves together till 

| oueach diſlike the game £ Thwack, Tis the cauſe I 

ame for; a wither'd Midwife, or a Nurſe 

Who draws her lips together, like an eye 

ſhat gives che cautionary wink, are thoſe 

| would find here, fo they berich, and fat ;—< 

Exter Ginet, 
Ginet. My Lady underſtands your haſte, and ſhe 
ſelf conſults now in affairs of haſte, 

Butyet will haſtily approach, to ſee n 
ou Gentlemen,and thenin haſtereturn : Ex. 

* E/d. Pal.What's this the Superſcription of a Packet ? 
Thwack. Now does my blood wamble , you Sucket 
cater / 

bot Offers to follow. ber, Pallatine ſtays him, 

hrilff E/4. Pal. Theſe Covenants (Knight) will never be 
obſerv'd, 

Ye fue the forfeiture, leave you ſopoor 

ill for preferment you become an Eunuch, 

And fing a Treble , in a Chauntry, Knight, 
Enter Ample, Lucy, Ginet. Elder Pallatine, and 
T hwack, addreſs to kiſs them, and arc 
thruſt back, 
Ample. Stay Gentlemen, good ſouls they have ſeen 
(Lucy) | 
The Country Turtles bill, and think our lips | 
Ith Town, mn Conriugee __ oe the fame Alone 
Lucy. Pray how do the Ladies there ? poor Villagers 
wy They churn ſtill, keep their Dayries, and lay [up 
rocks for imbroidered Mantles againſt the Heirs birth : 
Ample. Who is begor i'th Chriſtmas Holydays. 
| E14, Pal. Yes ſurely, when che Spirit of Mince-Pie 
Raipns in the blood, Ampl. Whac ? penny Gleek I 
A hope's Y 
In faſhion yer, and the treacherous foot 
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Not wanting 6n the Table frame to jogp 
The Husband, leſt he loſe the Noble thar 
Should pay the Grocers man, for Spice and Fruir. 
"_ The good old Butter ſharestoo, wich his L# 


a | 
Inthe Box, bating for Candles that were burnt 
After rhe Clock ftruck ten. Thwack, He doth indeed, F 
Poor Country Madamsth'are in SabjeRtion (till , 
The beaſts heir hnsbands make *ern fir-on three 
d ſtools, like homely Depts of an Hoſpital, 
To knit ſocks for their cloven 
E/4. Pallar, And when theſe, tyrant Husbands too;F 
- grow old 
(As they have ſtill th'mpudence to live long ) 
Good Ladies they are fainto waſte the ſweet 
And pleafant ſeaſons of the day in boyling 
Jelkes for then, and rowling little Pills © 
Of Cambrick Lint to ſtuff their hollow teerh. FT 
Lucy. And.chen the Evenings (warrant yee/ they" 
With mother SpeRacle the Curar's wife, ſpend 
Who does inveigh*gainſt curling and dyde Cheeks, 
Heaves her devout impatient noſe at oyle 
Of 7eſſamin, andthinks powder bf Pars more ' 
Prophane then the, aſhes of a Romiſh Martyr. , F. 
" Ample. And inthe days of joy and triumph Sir, 
Which come as ſeldome ro, them as new gowns, ft 
Then humble wretches they doe frisk and dance 
In narrow Parfots,ro'a fingle Fiddle, 
Thar ſquekes forth tunes hke a departing Pig. 
Lucy. Whilſtthe mad Hinds, ſhake from rheit feet 
more dirt. MAR” Sl: 
Then did the Cedar-Roots, that danc'd to Orphens, . ; 
; {mple-Do hey not pour theit wine too, from an 


Or ſmall gilt Cruſe, like Orange-water kept 
To. ſprinkle holyday Beards? © 


U7 
Lacy. And when a Stranger comes, ſend ſeven miles” 


By Moon-ſhine, for another pint ? 
4s Ela. — All cheſe indeed, are heavy truths, but 
'o you (th'exemplar Madams of the Town 2) 
ed Play away your youth, as our haſty Gameſters 
" heir light Gold, not wich deſire to loſe it, 
utin a fond miſtake that it will-fix 
þ other uſe ? 7hwack, And then reſerve your ape 
Superſtitious Sinners ill wealth 
oo chaps for*th Church, perhaps for Hoſpitals, 
"1 "9 E/, Pallat. If rich you come-to-Court, there learn 
to be | 
t charge to teach your Paraqueeto's French, 
id then allow them their Interpreters, 
the Sage Fowl ſhoald loſe their wiſdome on 
ch Pages of the preſence, and the- Guard X 
have not paſt the Seas. Thwack, But if y'are poor, 
ALike wanton Monkies, chain d 'from Fruit, 
Fou feed upon the itch of your own Tails, 
Lncy. Roſe-Vinegar to waſh.char Kuffians mouth ! 
_ They come to live here by their Wits, let chem 
e*em :; | 
- [-Lacy. They have ſo few, and thoſe they ſpend'fo faſt, 
" Whey will leave none remairing to maintain chem. 
Ed. Pallat. You ſhall maintainus; » communitie 
Phe ſubtle have decreed pf late: You ſhall 
ndow us with your Bodies, and your Goods ; 
feetÞet uſe no Manacles eall'd dull Matrimony 
Po oblige affeRion againſt wiſe'Natare , 13.4 
' - Where tis loſt (perhaps) through a difparity-'-/ © + 
1 a(v# years, or jultly't diſtaſteof crimes) | © 
"4 Amnpl. Moſtexcellent-Refolves 4 © 7 
Ed: Pallat. Bur if youl needs marry\, 
Expect not a ſingle Taff for x Joynrure ; 


i + 
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Nor 


14 The Wits, | 
Not ſo much Land as will allow a Graſhopper 'Þ VN 
A Sallad ! 7hwac.I would no more doubt enjoy | A 
You two in all varictyof wiſhes, | 
(:Wer'thort for certain Covenants that I lately 


Signd to in my drink) than I would fear V/ury H 
In a ſmall Poet, 6r a caſt Corporal, Ampt. You would M 
not / W 


Thwack. But look to your old Widdows /? 
There my title's good ; ſee they be rich too, Bt 
Leſt I ſhall leave their Twins upon the Pariſh, An 
To whom the Deputy v'ch Ward will deny De 

4 


Blew Coats at ;Loaves at Funerals, 
Cauſe they were Sons of an old Country Wit ! 
Ampl. = all for Widows Sir, can nothing that 
Is young affe&t your mouldy appetite ? | 
Thw. No,in ſooth:Damſels at your years are wont} An 
To talk:to0 much over cheir Xfarmaled, - 
They can't fare well, but all the Town muſt hear't! E 
Their love's ſo full of prayſes, and ſo loud, 
A man may withlefs noiſe, lye with a Drum, Dis 
Ampl. Think you o Sir? Que 
Thw. Give me anold Widow that commits Sin Ly 
With: the gravity of a corrupt Judge , E- 
Accepts of Benefits i'th dark, and can E/, 
Conceal them from the 'light. Ample takes elder Pal}. 0 
apart. Ne 
cus Pray Sir allow me but your ear aſide : 


Though this rude Clime th Clough, preſume 

In his deſires more then his tr can juſtifie, 
You ſhould haye nobler kindneſs chan to think 
All Ladies relliſh of an appetite, 

Bad as the worſt your evill chance hath found. 
_ Ela. Pa. Allare alike to me: at leaſt, 1'le make 
Them ſo, with this perſwaſion , ;and aſhore = 
Expence of time, | 
Ample, Then L have caſt away 


The Wits, 
My fight; my eyes have took'd themſelves iritb 
A ſtrong diſeaſe, but they ſhall bleed for ir, 
E/d. Pal. Troth Lady mine, I find fmall remedy! 
* Ample. Why came you hither Sir, ſhe char ſtall ſigh 
Her eaſe ſpirits into wind for you, 
Muſt not have hope; the kindneſs of your breath 
Will ere recover her. 
Loty. What do I hear? Hymen defend / 
But three good cornersto your little hearr, 
And two already broyling on Loves Altar ? 
Does this become her Giner, ſpeak ? 
Ginet. As age and half a finock would become me. 
Thwack, TiYaſt caught her Palatine ; infinuace 
r Rogue ? | 
Lacy. Love him, you muſt recant, 6r the ſmall god 
ont} And I ſhall quarrel when we meer i'th clouds. 
Thwack, Y light, ſee how ſhe ſtands, ſpeak to. her. 
E/4. Pal. Peace Knight ! it is apt cunning that we 
£0 3 
Disdain 1s like to water ponr'd on Ice, 
Quenches the flame a while to raiſe it higher. 
Lacy. Engine ſhew them their way. —Enter Ex25nt? 
Engine. It lies here Gentlemen ! .—- 
E/4. Pal. There needs {mall ſummons,we are gone! bir 
Pal:4. C'youhear, 
We will receive no Letters, we though ſert 
By th incorporeal fpy your Dwarff, or. Aud>y 
WF che Chamber, hee would deliver them 
With as much cantion, as they were Attachments 
Ipon Money newly paid. Thw. Nor no meflage 
From the old Widow your Mother (if you 
Kave one) no, no though ſhe fend for me when ſhe. 
giving up her teſty Ghoſt ; and lies | if 
2 Rhume, thoſe floods of Rhame, 1 
whic : | 
Maids do daily dive to feek the Teedd [PG 


-— 
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N. The Wits, 
She cough'd out laſt — Exexnm Engine, El4. P all. Thu; 
Lecy. Laſſe! good old Gentleman ! 
We ſhall ſee him ſhortly in as many Night-caps, 


As would make fick Afahomet a Turband 
For the Winter. Amp. Are they gone Late ? 

Lzcy. Not hke the hours, for they"! return agen ( 
Ere long; O you carry'd your falſe love rarely | I 


Amp. How impudent theſe Country fellows are? I 
Lzcy. He thinks y'are caught ; he has you between's | - 
teeth, T 

And intends you for the very next bic 
He means to ſwallow, Amp. Lace, 1 have a thouſandJ C 


thoughts | 
More then a Kerchief can keep in : Quick Girl! Al 
Let vs conſult, and thou ſhalr find what filly Snipes I He 


Their own confeſſion too, or i'le cry Flownders elle, 


| Theſe witty Gentlemen ſhall prove, andin 0 
And walk with my Perticoat tuck'd up like 


A long maid of Almainery. Exemunt. ] 

Emer To. Pallatine, IMeager, Pert, the two laſs JA 

being new cloath'd. . Rur 

Yo: Pall. Don Meager , and Don Pert , you neitheqDot 

found Wil 

Theſe imbroidered skins in your mothers womb: T 

| Surely Natures Wardrobe is not thus lac'd ! « The 
Pert. We flouriſh Pall, by th*Charter of thy ſmiles, Þt: 

| A lictle magnify'd, wich ſhew and thought To. 

| Of our new plot, Aeag.The chamber's bravely hungY Pe 

| Pert. To thy own wiſh, a Bed and Canopy One 

Prepar'd all from our numbred pence if it arti 

| Should fail, Afcager, and I muſt creep into AM 

Our —_ rags, a tranſmigration Pall , isa 

| Which our Divinity can ill indure. ad * 

h Aeag. If 1 have more leftto maintain a large Riſm! 

ſtomack 
f 
l thy 


And along Bladder, than one comety Shilling, 
Yolſ 


\ 4 
at, 
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The Wits, 
Together with afingle ounce of hope, 
Jam the Son of a Carr-man,70: Pallar. Do you ſuſpe& 
my promiſes, ' 
That am your Mint, your grand Exchequer? 
Pert. Pall, Noſuſpitions Pall, but we that imbark 

Our whole ſtock in one Veſlel, would be glad 
To have all Pyrats o'ſhore, and the winds 
Ina calm humour ! Afeag. How fares th? intelligence Þ 
-ns8 7o. Pal. I left 'um atthe Lady Amples houſe 

This ſtreet they needs muſt paſs, if they reach home. 

; Pert. O,I would fain projeR *gainſt the old Knighe, 
and} Can we notſhare him too? Yo: Pall, This wheel muſt 
move 

Alone, Sir Morglay T hwack's too rugged yer, 

Heel interrupt the courſe, a little more 

Oh File, wittſmooth himfir co be ſcrew'd up ; 
e, Pert.Shrink off Pal, I hear 'em 1 

Enter T hwack,, Elder Pallatine, 

et. | E/ad. Pal. Thihaſt notthe art of patient leifure to 
$ Fattend the aptitude of things; wouldſt thou 

Run on hke a rude Bull, on every obje& that 
icheeJDoth heat the blood ? this cunning abſtinence 

Will make her paſſions grow more violent. 

Thwack, But Pallatine, | do not find I have 

The cruelty, or grace, to let a Lady 
les, PFarve for a warm morſel—Pert and Meager take the 
To. Pal. Now my fine Pert ! Elder Pallatine aſide, 
hungY Peyr. Sir, we have buſineſs for your Ear, it may 
dncern you much,therefore tis fit it be 
articular, E/. Pal. From whom ! 


AG A young Lady, Sir , 


% 


wW. 


is a ſecret will exa& much care 

d wiſdome ithdelivery, you ſhould ? 
ge iqpi pt7] Gentleman; Ek Pal. A young Lady + 
[ 

(the beſt Stars i'th Firmament are mine | 
_”” "a Ort 


- all The: Whts, - 


Gur Conch attends us Knighti'th botzom of * 
Phe-hicher ſtreet, you muſt go bome alone, 
Thwack, Je ſooner Kill a Sergeant, chuſe my Jury 
In the City, and be hangd for a Tayern Buſh / 
El. Pal. Wilt ruine all our deſtinies hath built? 
T hy. Come, what are thoſe fly filk-worms there that 
cree 
$0 efoito their wooll, as they would ſpin 
For none bur their dear felves ; I heard 'em name a 
Ladic / ] 
Elder Pal.Nou heard them ſaythen, ſhe was young, 
and what I 
Our Covenants are, remember! 7hw. Young, how || Þ 
young ? 
She left her Wormſced, and her Corall whiſtle 
Bur a Moneth ſince : do they mean fo ? P 
Elder Pal. Xorglay, our Covenants is all I ask! | 
T hw. May be ſhe hath a mind to me, for there's I 
A reverend humor inthe blood, which thou A 
Nere knewſt; perhaps ſhe would have Boys begot 
Should be deliver'd wich long Beards, till thou T 
Arrive at my full growth, thow'lt yield the world | 
Nought above Dwarf, or Page. Ye 
Elder Pal. Our Covenants {till, I cry : 
Thwack, Faith, Ile ſtride my Mule to morrow, andy At 
awa 
Toth komely Village in the North! Z/4.Pal. Why ſol} Y 
Thwack. Alas, theſe ſilly Covenants ( you know) - | An 
I ſeal'd to in mydrink, and certain fears Yo 
Lurk ina remote corner of my head, | 
That ſay the game will all be yours, Mr 
E1d. Pal. Eut what. ſucceſs canit thou expe ſing} H® 
w have | In 
Noz yet enjoy'd the City a full day 2? Inſn 
T hw. | ſay, tet me have Woman !Be ſhe young 
Or old, Grandam or Babe, 1 mult haye Woman' = 


F + 
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The .YVits; 29: 
E14. Pal. Carry but thy patience: like a Guadendacſ) 
And let me ſingly mannage this advencure, 21 A 
Je. will roo morrovy cancel our old deeds, 
And leavethee to ſubſcribe to what thy free v\ 4 
Pleaſure ſhall dire. Thw. Wee'l equzlly enjoy 
Virgin, Wife,and Widow, the younger Kerehiet wirh 
The aged Hood, E14. Pal. Whar I have ſaid, if Had 
leiſure now 
Ide ratifie with oaths of thy own chuſing. | 
Thw. Go! prop: gite! fill che ſhops wich 'thy notch 
Iſſue, thar when our Money's ſpent, we may + 
Be truſted, break, and cozznin onr own Tribe. 
E!. Pal. Leave me to fortune !' 7hw,D'you hear, Pal- 
latine. 
Perhaps this young Lady hrs a Mother [— 2 W 
Ed. Pallat. No more; good night /—Ex:it.7h wack. 
I have obey'd you Gentlemen, no Ears 
Are neer 1s, but.our own, What's your affair? 
Meas. Wee'l lead you to the Ladies Manſion; Sir, 
Tis hard by, E/4. Pal. Hard by1 
Pert, So neer, thit if your Lungs'be good, 
You may ſpit chither chat is the houſe | 
E/4. Pal. Theſe appear Gentlemen, 
And of ſome rank: L will in / Exeanc EL Pal. Meager, 
Pert. 
Yo. Pal. So ſo ! the hook has c-ught him by the Gils\ 
| And it is faſtned to. a line will hold 
You Sir , though your wits were ſtronger then your 
purſe ! 
vir Aforglay T hwack's gone home /hiis lodging 1 
Have learn'd,and there are certain Gins prepar'd' 
In which his wary feet may chance to. be L 
Inſnar'd , though he:could wear his: Eyes upon is 
Toes 1 | 
I muſt follow the game cloſe ! He is enter'd, 
And ere this amaz'd atthe ſtrange complexion 
| Gig: 5 ..Q# 


30- The Wits, 
Of the houſe, bur, 'twas the beſt our friendſliip 
And ourtreaſure could procure. Exit. 
Eld.Pallatine, Meager, Pert,with Lights. 
A Gentlemen (if you pleaſe) lead me no fur. 
p 


T have {© little faith to beleeve this, 
The Manſion ofa Lady, that I think 
"Tis rather the decays of hell; a fad 
Retirement for the Fiend, to ſleep in when 
Hee's fick with drinking Sulphure. 
Peyt. Sir you ſhall ſee this upper room is hung / 
EZ. Pal. With Cobwebs Sir, and thoſe fo large rhey 


ma 
cet enſnare Dragons inſtead of Flies, 
Where {ira melancholly race of old 
Norman - that came in with'Conquerour. 
| Meag. This chamber will refreſh your eyes when you 
Have caufe to enter it,— Leads him tolook in 'rween rhe 
bangings. 
E]. Pallat. A Bed, and Canopy | 
Ther's ſhew of entertainment there indeed ; 
There Lovers may have place to celebrate 


a i R2@#@£@4a io i i a.m 


Their warm wiſhes, and not take cold : but Gentlemen, | , 
How comes the reſt of his blind bouſe ſo nak'd, 
So ruinous and deform'd ? Pext, Pray Sir fit down : 

If you have ſeen ought ſtrange, or fir for wonder, p 
It but declares the haſty ſhifts, ro which I 
The poor diſtreſſed Lady is expos'd, ] 
In purſuit of your love. Shee hath good fame, ( 
Great dignity and wealth, and would be loth 7 
To cheapen theſe by making her dull family & 
Bold witneſſes of her defires with you : N 
Therefore, Yavoid ſuſpition, to this place, 


[ Slyath ſent part of her negle&ted Wardrobe. 
1 Heag. Andwill ere time grows older by an hour, 4 
Guild all this homely furniture ar charge 

Pf her own Eyes; her beams can do it Siri Ela 


xuvnl8 


ts. 


hey 


EL. Pal. 'Twere pitty faith, ſhe ſhould be caſt away. | 
E pry Gich, he EE 


The Wits, '3 
E14. Pallat.My manners will not ſuffer me t6 done ; 
Pert. We hope ſo too : beſides, though evety one ' 

That hath a heart of's own, may think his pleature , 

We ſhould be oth, your rhoughts ſhould chrow mi- 

ſtakes 


On us, that are the humble Miniſters 

Of your kind ſtars : for ſare, though we look not 

Like men that make Plantation on fome Iſle 

That's uninhabited, yet you believe 

We would teach Sexes mingle to increaſe men !? 
Meag. Squires of the Placket, we know you think us. 

Ela.Pall. Excuſe my courage Gentlemen! good faith 
I am not bold enough to think you fo. 

Pert, Nor will you yer be woo'd to ſuch miſtake ? 

E/d Pal. Notall the Arr, nor Flattery you have 
Can render you to my belief worſe than 
——_ : Panders, and Bawds, good Gentlemen 
I ſhall be angry, if you perſwade me to 
So vile a thought ! Pexr. Sir you have cauſe ! 

And in good faith, if you ſhould think us ſuch, 
We would make bold to cut that ſlender throat. 
E/4. Pal. How Sir ? 

Perr.Thar very throat, through which the luſtyGrape, 
And ſav ry Morſel in the Gameſtersdifh, 

Steal down fo leafurely, with Kingly guſt ! 

Artag. Sir, it ſhould open wide,as th'wideſt Oyſter 
Pch Yenetian Lake! F1, Pal. Gentlemen, it ſhould * 
Itis a threat I can ſo little hide 
In ſuch a cauſe, that I would whet your Razor for't 
On my own ſhoo, Peyr. Enough ! you ſhall know all * 
This Lady hath a Noble mind but *tis 
So much o'remaſtred by her blood, we fear 
Nothing bur death, or you can be her remedy* 

Eld. Pal. Andis ſhe young ? 

Meag. O ! as the April Bud' 


| $32 The Wits. 
- Per. You have a ſoft, and bleſſed heart, and to 
Prevent fo ſad a period of her ſweet breath :- 
Our ſelves, this houſe, the habit of chis room, 
The Bed within, and your fair perſon we ' 
Have all aſſembled ina rrice. E/d Pa/.Sure Gentlemen, 
In my opinion more could not be done , 
Were ſhe Jnberetrix of all the Eaſt 
Pere. Bur Sir, the excellence of your pure fame, 
Hith given us boldneſs to make fute, that if 
You can reclaim her appetite with chaſte 1 
And wholfome Homilies, ſuch Counſel as 
| Fefits your known Morality, you will 
Be pleas'd to fave her life, and not undoe her honour ? 
AMeag. We hope you will afford her Medicine by 
Your meek and holy LeRures, rather than 
| From any manly exerciſe, for ſuch 
Introth Sir, you appear to our weak {1ght / bc 
E14. Pal. Brothers, and Friends, a ſtile more diſtant }. 1 


now | 
Cannot be given : though you were in compals P, 
Thick, as the Aſpes, 1 mult embrace you. both— E, 


Y have hicthe very Center, unto which 
the toils and comforts of my ſtudies tend. 

Perr, Alas, wedrew our Arrow but by aim |! 

E/d. Pal. Why Gentlemen 1 h2ve converted more 
Than ever Gold or Aretine miſled + ' 16) 
T've Diſciples of alt degrees in Nature 
From your little Punk in Purple, to your 
Tall Canvas Girl; from your Sattin Slipper 
Toyourlron Pattin, and your Norway Shooe ! 

Pert. And can you mollifte the mother Sir, ' 
Ina ſtrong fit. 'Ei. Pal. Sure Gentlemen 1 can. 
It Books penn'd with'a clean and wholſome ſpirit, : Iftr 
"Have any might to edifie ; would they XB3 h 
Were here, AJeag. What Sir? - Nos 
E/4. Pal. A ſmallLibfary. » / 
Which Iam wont to gaake companion to My 


*% 


The Wits, .. 22 
My idle hours : where ſome ( I take it) are | 
Alitrle conſonant unto this Theame, 
Pert, Have they not names? 
£14. Pall. A Pillto purge phlybotomy ! a Balſamum 
forthe ſpiritual back / a Lozenge againſt luſt ; 
Vich divers other Sir, which though not penn'd 
By dull Platonjck Greeks, or Memphian Prieſts, 
et have the bleſſed marke of ſeparation 
Of Authors filenc'd, for wearing ſhort hair, 
Pert, But Sir, if this chaſte meanes cannot reſtore  ! 
rto her health and quiet peace , I hope 
You will vouchſafe your Lodgingin yon Bed, * 
? Fndcakea line pains— Punts to the Bed within, 
Ed. Pall. Faith Gentlemen, I was 
ot bred on ScythianRocks; Tygers and Wolves 
've beard of, bur nere ſuck dtheir milk, and ſure 
uch would be done to ſave a Ladies longing! 
nt |} Meag. Tis late Sir, pray uncaſe /— | 
T hey help to uncleath him, 
Pert; Your Boot, believ't, it is my exerciſe / . 
Eld: Pall, Well ; tis your turn to Jabour now, and 
mine 
n, for your dear ſakes Gentlemen, I profeſs —- 
Pert. My friend ſhall wait upon you to your ſheets, 
hilſt I goe and conduR the Lady hither : 
bom i your holy doQtine cannot well 
daim, pray hazard not her life , you have 
y Sir  E14d. Pall. O! think me not cruell/ 
Ex. Meag. Eld. Pal, 
Emer To: Pallatine. 
P:yt. Pall, come in Pall! To: Pall.1s.he in Bed? 
Pext. Nat yer, | 
ſtripping in more baſte, than an old ſnake 
hopes for a new sKin / | 
Fe: Pall. If wecould _ 
x Coffin Perr, this would be a jealt 


My 


Long 


- 
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Longafter death : hee is ſo capet in — - 
His witty hopes, that he ſ nothing, 
Peyt. O all he ſwallows Sir is melting Conferye, 
And foft Prdran Plan! Meager what news ? 
| Enter Meagn 
Meap. Layd ! gently layd ! heis all Virgin ſure, 
From the crown of's Head, to his yery. Navel ! 
To: Pall. Where are his Breeches ? ſpeak ! his Hat- 
band too / 
Tis6f grand price, the ſtonesare Roſiall, and 
Of the white Rock ! May. I bung'm purpoſely þ 
Aſide, th'are all within my reach: ſhalll in ? a 
To: Pall. Soft! ſoftly my falſe fiend ! remember F 
Rogue ; 
You tread on Glaſſes, Egges, and gowty Toes ! 
HMeager takes ont his Hat and Breeches, the Pocki 
Hatband rifled, they throwy'm in agen. 


x ww Dc 


F 
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Meer, Hold Pal/*rh'Exchequer is thine own ! of / | 
-- will 
Divide, when thou artgracions and well pleas'd! 
- To: Pall. AN Gold ! the Statls of Lombard-ftret FE 
powr'dinto a purſe. p 
| Pet. Em Pall, are thy Brothers good! 1 
To: Pall. Yes, and his proud Flocks;, but you ſe 4 
what the wm 
Cometo? alittle room contains them all , 
Aclaſt ; fo, fo, convay them in again ! We 
Becauſe he is my Elder Brother ! & = 
My Mothers Mayden-bead, and a Country Wit, | ” 
HeThafinot be expoſed to bare thighes, and a ©" 
Bald Crown ! what noyſe is that > — knocking wil, 21 
Pert, Death ! there's old Fnore ( looks at if 


Pryor gn wife, a wer wor greed Halberds, 
iſtreſle Queabe too, the L y 
Thatowns thx houſe PEI 


The Wits, IF 
Meag. Belike tave heard our friend | 
The Bawd, fled hencelaſt night : and now they come 
To ceaze on Mooveables for rent ! 

Young Pall. The Bed within, and th Hangings that 
very wehyr'd, 

"> {Tofurniſh our deſign, are all condemn'd, 

My brother too , theyle.uſe him with as thin 

Hate Remordſe, as an old Gameſter would an Aldermans 
Heire / 

Perr. No matter, our adventure's paid ! follow 

j 1and'Helead you a back way where you 

hall climbe ore tiles, like Cats when they make love. 


Tong. Pall. Now I ſhall laugh at thoſe, chat heapup 
wealch 


ly 1azie method, and ſlow rules of Thrift ; 
"oY grown the Child of Wir, and canadyance 
ly ſelf, by being Votary to chance. Exeunt: 


\ ACT, 3. SCEN., 1, 
frre|ryccr nore, Miſtreſs Snore, Dueaſie, and Watchmen, 


n! 


ood Miſt. $nore. Dayes o'my breath, I have not ſeen 
the like / 

'00"TWhat would you have my husband doe ? *tis paſt 
tc by Boe, and the Bell-man has gone twice ! 
Aueaſie. Good Maſter Sore, you are the Conſtable, 
du maydoe ir ( as they ſay ) be it right or wrong! 

. » four years rent, come Childermas Eve next ! 

by Snore, Youſee Neighbour Peaſe the Doores are 


X n; 
x Bot; _ goods, no Bawde left ; I'd ſee the Bawde! 
kg 4% it. Snore. 1 or the Whores; my husband's the 
i ſtill rakes care I warrant yee of Ba 


wds 5 
,u& Whores! Shew him but a Whore ar thistime Op 
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O” night ( Good man) you bring bima bed i* faich ! 
Dneafie, 1. pray Miſtreſs Snore let him ſearch the 
Pariſh 
They are not gone far, I muſt have my rent, 
I hope there are Whores, and Bawds1n the Pariſh / 
Xiſft. Snore. Search now? itis to0 late , a womat 
had 
As good marry a Cowleſtaffe as a Conſtable , 
If he muſt nothing bur ſearch and ſearch, follow 
His Whores, and Bawds all day, and never comfort 
His Wife at night : Iprethee Lambe let us to Bed ! 
Fnore.” It mult be late ; for Goſlip Nockthe Na 
man 
Has catechys'd his Maids, and ſung three Catches, 
Anda Song, ere we fet forth! © 
Dneafie, Good Miſt. Snore, forbear your husb 
buc 


| 
] 
] 
; 
| 


u 
To night , and let the ſearch go on ? 
Hiſt. Snore. Twill not forbear;” you might ha' 
your houſe 
To honeſt Women, not to Bawds ! fie upon you ! 
Dncaſfie, Fie upon me ! tis well known I'm the 
mother | 
Of Children ! Scirvie Fleak ! tis not for nought 
You boyle Eggs in your Gruel, and your man Samp{] t: 
Owes my Sonne in law, the Surgeon, Ten groats 
For Turpentine ; which you have promis dto pay 
Our of his Chriſtmaſle Box. 115. Snare. Idehe t 
Remember thy firſt calling, thou ſetſt up 
Witha Peek of Damſens, and a new five ; | 
When thou broakſt at Dowgate corner, *cauſe the 
Flang downthy ware 1 * * 
Fmore. Keep the peace, Wife / keep the peace ! | \ 
Miſt. Snore. 1 will not peace : ſhe took my filveq 2 
Thimble 41 
To pawa when I wasa Maid; I paid ber 
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Apenny a monech uſe | Queaſfie. A Maid? yes ſure ;, 
By that token, goody Tongae the Midwife, 5 

h the] Had a dozen Napkins 0 your Mothers beſt 

Diaper, to keep lilence ; when ſhe ſaid 

the lefr you atjSaint Peters Faire, where you 

|! JLongd for Pigge/ 

omat} Sore, Neighbour eaſe, this was not 

In my time : what my Wite hath done, fince] 

Was Conſtable, and the Kings Officer, 

lle anſwer : therefore ( 1 ſay \ Fw the peace ! 

fort [And ara whe ſearch'd theqwo back rooms, lle to 

[! | 

NaylePeace Wife ! not a word * E xeunt 

Enter Eld. Pallatine clothing himſelf in haſte 

E1d. Pallar. Tis time to get on wings, and fly } 

Here's a noyſe of Thunder, Wolves, Women, 

usbanFAll that's confus'd, and frights the care! I heard 

Them cry out Bawds | the ſweet young Lady is 
Surpris'd ſure, by the nice ſlave her husband ; 

' ha' Or ſomeold Folly Matron of neere kinne , 

And the good Gentlemen ſh' employd to me 

a! Jare tortur'd and call'd Bawds ! if Lam tane, 

m theſjle ſwear, I purpos'd her converfion— 

Enter Snore, Miſt. Snore, Ducafie, and Watchmen, 

Snore, Here's a Room hung, anda faire Bed within, 

Sampſi1 take it, there's the hee-Bawd too. 

ts Dneaſie. Cenze on the lewd thing 

3y | [pray Maſter Snore, ceaze on the goods too ! 

ie the} 145. Snore. Who would not bea Bawd ? thayg 

propper men 
{To their husbands ; and ſhe maintains him 
rhe BoſLike any pariſh-Deputy. 
Eld. Pall. Whatare you ? 

ice ! | Smnore, 1 am the Conſtable, | 

y filveq E1d. Pall. Good, the Conſtable ? 

| 1begin to ſtroke mylong ears, and find 
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Laman Af | ficha dull Afſe, as deſerves 

Thiſtles for provender, and fawduſtroo 

Initeed of Graines! O1 am finely gull'd. 

Miſt. Snore. Traly as propper a Bawd, as a woman 
Would defire touſe ? E14. Pall. Maſter Conſtable, - 
Though theſe - age Squires oth Bladeand Bill, ſeem to 
Be courteous Gentlemen, and well caughe, yer 
1 would know, why they embrace me? ({( years rent, 

Snore. You owe my neighbor ( Afiſt. Pueaſic ) four 

eaſe Yes and for three Bed Teekes and a Braſs 
Which your Wife : (0 ve mie to pay this Terme, (pot; 
For now (ſhe ſaid ) ſh'expeRs ber country Cuſtomers 

El. Pall. My Wife | have Tbeen led to'th Altar too; 
By ſome doughty Deacon, tane woman by 
The pretty chumb, and giving her a Ring 
Wirh my dear ſetf/ for better and for worſe 
And allin a forgotten dream ? But for whom 
Doe youtake me ? Smore. For the he Bawd. 

Eld. Pall. Good faith, you may as ſoon, 

Take me for a Whale, which is ſomething rare 
You know, o'this ſide the Bridge, 

Miff. Smore. Tis irfdeed ! 

Yet your Pax/ was in the belly of one, | 
In my Lord Maiors Shew , and husband you remember, 
He beckned you out of the Fiſhes mouth, 

And you gave him a Pepin, for the poor ſoul 

Had like have choak'd , for verythirſt, 

E1d, Pall. Ifawi it, andery'd out 
Oh City, cauſe they would not be at charge 
To let the Fiſh ſwim in a deeper Sea ! (then 

Miſt. Snore. Indeed ; why I was but a tiny Girle 
I pray how long have you beena Bawd here ? 

E14. Pall. Againe | how the Devill, 

AmlI chang'd, ſince my own Glafs rendred mo 

A Gentleman +; well, maſter Conſtable, 

Though ev'ry Stal's your Worſhips wooden Throne, - 
; | | Here! 
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Here you are humble, ando'foot ; therefore;* L 
1 will put on my Hatt; ; prayreach it me} — aniſſes fig. 
Death ! my hat and! a row of Diamonds _—_ 
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Worth athouſand Markes!Nay itis time then( Hathord 

To doubt and tremble too .My Goldimy boxer hg veer 

And precious ſtones ! his Pockets. 
Mi#. $nore. Doe youſulpeR my Hushand  ' - 

He hath no need o'your ſtones, I prayſe heaven !-- 

Eld. Pall. A plague upoR your courteous midnight 
Good filly Saints, they are dividing now, { Leaders:1' 
And miniſtring ( 'nodoubt ) unto the poore ! 

This will decline the reputation of 

My Witt, till I bethought to have aleſs head 

Then a Juſtice o'Peace ! If Morglay hear's, ' 

He'le think me dull, as a Dutch Marriner ! 

Nomed'cine now from thought ? Good !'tis deſign'd # 

Sno, Come along | tis late, 

Eld, Pall. Whither muſt I ew 

Dneaſp ce. To the Compter (ar,unleſs my rent be _ 

Sor. And for being a Bawde ! 

Eld, Pali, Contin'd in Wainſcot Walls too, 

Like a licoriſh Rat, for niblin 

Unlawfully upon forbidden Cheeſe! 2: 

This to the other ſawce, is Alloegand Mirrh ! | 
But Maſter Conſtable doe you behold this Ring? ' 

Kis worth ali rhe Bells in your Church ſteeple, _ - 
Though your Sexton, and Side-men hung ihere too, 

To better the Peale. Sor. Well what's your requeſt ? 

El. Pall. Mary, that you will let me goe tofewh.” 
The Bawd, the very Bawd, that owes this rent, 

Who being quam ſhall IG Ring; 


And believe mee tobe anarrant Gentleman, 

Such as in*s Scutchion gives Horns Hounds and Hawks, 
Hunting Nags, with tall Eatersin Blew Coats, oft 
Sance Number! Qxes. Hop lathe gredhle Ges 
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Wee ſtay and keep the goods ! 
MiR. $nor. Yes, let tim Husband. 
For I would fainiee a very hee Bawd / 
- Sr. Come Neighbours, light him on: ! = Exemit. 
. 2 Emer To: Pall, Amp. Pert, Luce, Ginet, Engine, 
F with lights. 
Ampl, A Forreſt full of Palms; thy Lover ( Z#ce) 
Merits in Girlandsfof. his vitory. 
Pm wild with joy! why there was wit enough 
Inthis deſign to bring a Ship of fools 
To ſhore agen, and make them all good Pilots ! 
To: Pallats Madam,this Gentleman deſerves to ſhate 
In your kind praiſe, he was a merry Agent 
In the wholeplot; and would exalc himſelf 
Toyour Ladiſhips fervice : If you pleafe 
For my humble ſake, unto your Liptoo !—Pert ſalutes. 
Amp.. Sir you are friend to Palatine, ber 
And thatentitles you unto much worth. 
!- Pext, Thetitle will be berrer'd { Madam ) when 
I am become a Servant to your beauty. © <., 
Lucy. Why your confederate Pex, is courtly t90 ; 
Hee will out-tongue a Favourite of Framce! * 
But didſt thou leavethy Brother furferting | 
On lewd hopes? To:'P all. He believes all woman kind 
Dreſs'dand ordain'd for th'mercy of his Tooth ! | 
Amp. And now lies {tretch'd in his ſmooth ſlipperie 


E 
ſheets / | The 

* Tor Pall. Olike, a wanton Snake on Camomile! 
And rifled to ſo fad remains of wealth, Hiſt 


That if his reſolution fill difdam 
Suppliment from his Lands, and he reſolve 
To live here by his Wits, he will ere long 
himſelf ro Raddith womenfor , 
heir roots, pledge Children in their fucking Bottles; ee; 
Andin dark winter-Mornings, rob.ſmall 
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Ofrheir Honey, and their Bread ! do 
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Peyr. Faich, AZeager and T, u'sd him with as much 
Remorlſe, as our occaſions could allow ; 
 Þ 'Lafs, he miilt think we ſhreds of time 
wt. Have our occaſions too! | 
| To. Pal. What ( Mad:m) need he cafe 3 
For, let him but prove kind unto his Bulls, 
ce) Þ Bring them their Heifers when their Creſts are high”; 
Stroak his fair Ewes, and pimp a little for 
His Rams, they ſtrait will multiply ; and then 
The next great Faif, prepares him firagen, 
| For cf Cities view, ard our ſurprize. 
hate 8 41mpl. Why this young Gentletian hath reliſhin't © 
Yet when you dadeMNang the dark, and deep | 
Contrivements, which my ſelf, Engine, and Luce, 
Have laid for this great, witty Vilager. 
To whom you bow as formoſt of your blood 
You will degrade your ſelves from all prerogatives, 
Above our Sex, and all thoſe pretty Marks 
Of Manhood (yourtrim beards)ſindg off with Tapers, 
- As a juſt Sacrifice to our Supremacy. 
090 ; JN. Lace. If Sit Tirant Thrift, your Phlegmatick Guet» 
Leave but this Manſion onts till the next Sun, (dian 
eel make your haughty brother tremble ar 
ename of Woman, and bluſh behinde a Fan 
\ WLike a yawning Bride, that hath foul Teeth ! | 
| Engine, Madam, *tis time you were a Bed;for ſure be- 
Whe earneſt invitation which I left ( tide 
'ritin his Chartber, thefe afflitions will 
Wiſlturb his reſt, and bring him early hither 
orecover his ſick hopes — Enter Meager. _ 
To: Pal. Meager | What news ? Madan, the homage 
our Lipagen, A man 0? War believ't, (of 
-*Pne that hath faſted irrthe face of's foe; 
ttles; Yeen Spino/a entrench'd ; ſomerimes hath ſpread 
|-DOYSFG Butter at the State's charge; ſometimes too , 
«ona Salladthat hath grown upon 
nn BY 
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The Enemies own Land ; but, pardon me, 
Without or Oyl, or Vinegar ! 
Ample.Sir, Men in choler may do any thing, 

Meager, Your Ladiſhip will excuſe his new plenty, 
It hath made bim, pleaſant. 

Ye. Pall, Meag. What news:how do our Spies proſper! 

wee £4 Sir, rare diſcoyeries ! I've trac'd your Bro 

raer ; 
You ſhall hear more anon : 

Ginet, Your Ladiſhip forgets how early your 
Defigns will waken you ? Engine. Madam,1I'de fain be 
Bold too, to haſten you unto your relt - 

emp. Tis late (indeed) the hlence of the Night 
And licep be with you Gentlemen; Exexnt, Ample, 

net, Engines 

To Pal. Madam, good night; but our heads never we 
Ordain'd to ſo much trivial leaſure as 
Toſleep; you may as ſoon entreat 
A Secxtan ſleep in's Bellfry when the Plague reigns; 
'An aged Sinner in a Tempeſt, or 
A jealousStateE-man when his Prince is dying, 

Lace. Pray diſmiſs your friends, I would ſpeak wi 


you. 
Yo. Pal. Men o'the puiſſant Pike follow the lights, 
Exeant Meager, Þ 
Lace.Pall, You are :s good natur'd to me Pall, - 
As the wife of a filenc'd Miniſter, 
Is to a Monarchy, or to lewd Gallants, ln 
That haveloſt a Noſe ! Yo: Pal: And why ſo, Dag. 
Lace ? | | 
. Lace. So many yellow Images at once 
per in naptes and Jewels too 
y price, all this free boo » 
In lawful _— and I no tribute Pale $i 
T7": Pal. What need it, Lace? a Virgin may live cheaf 
Ttrare maintaincd with as ſmall charge as a Wren }! 
With Magots in a Cheeſmongers Shop? Y 


u x 
A. 


The Wits, 42 
Lace. Well Pa/l, and yet you know all my exfreams? 
How for a little Taffara to line s 
A Mask, I'm fainco mollifie my Mercer 
ity; | Wirth a ſoft whiſper, and a tim'rous bluſh, © 

To ſigh unto my Millener for Gloves ; 
ſper'F That chey may truſt, and not complainunto my Aunt; 
" Bro Who is as jealous of me as their wives, and all 
Through youdemeanour Pall; whoſe kindneſs I 
Perceive, will raiſe meto ſuch dignirie, 
That I muſt teach Children in a dark Cellar, 
Or work Coifs in a Garret for crackt Groats, 
And broken meat ! Yo. Pal, Lace,l will give thee Lace,” 

to buy Lace. What Pal ? 

Yo: Pal. An ounce of Arſaick to mix inthy Aunts Cau- 
This Aunt, I mult ſee cold, and grinning, Lace, (dels, 
r welSeal'd to her laſt winke, as if ſhe pm age. 

'avoid the ſighr of Feathers, Coaches , and fhort 

Lxce. How many Angels of your Family (Cloaks , 
rethere in heaven? but few I fear, and how, 

ou'l be the firſt, that ſhall intitle chem 
Wo ſuch high calling, is rome adoubr / 
ak will 70. Pal. Why is there never a Pue there (Lace) but for 
our coughing Aunt, and you ? 
Lace, Hadſt thou eyes like flaming Beacons, crook'd 
MW tail three yards long, and thy feet cloven, ( horns, 
hou couldſt not be more a Fiend, then thou art now , 
Jut to advance thy fins with being hard , 
Ind coſtive unto me ! | 
all To. Pal. Youlie Lace,you lie! —= Fliags her a Parſe, 
Fher's Gold / the Fairiesare thy Mintmen Girl, 
Pfchis thou ſhalt have ſtore enough, to make 

tie hungry Academicks mention thee, 
LEvening LeRtures, with applauſe, and prayer : 
Foundreſs thou ſhaltbe. Lace. Of Hoſpitals, 
=_ decayed ſelf, Mſeager, and Pere, 

- 5 Ws friends, 
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To:PaPA Nunn'ry Lzce,where all the female Iſlue 
Of our decay'd Nobility ſhall live 
Thy Penlioners : it will preſerve them from 
Such want, as makes them quarter Arms with th'City, 
And match with ſaucie Haberdaſhers Sons, ; 
Whoſe Fathers liv'd in Allies, and dark Lanes ! 

Lace. Good night Pat!. your gold le lay up, though 
Teencounter the next Surgeons Bill, yet know . ( but 
Our Wits are ploughing roo, and in a ground 
That yields as fair a grain: as this! p 

To. Pal. Farewel, and let me hear thy Aunt is ſtuck YT 
With more Bay-leaves and Roſemary, than a R 
Weltphalia Gammon. Exemnt. C 

Sh 
Tt 


- Emter E/d. Pallatine; and Thwack_ areſſing himſelf. 
{ E44 Pal. Quick, diſpatch Knight / thou art as tedi- 
ous-in 
Thy drefling, as a Court Bride , two Ships might W 
Be rigg'd for che Straits, in leſs ſpace than thou 
Carreen'ſt that ame old Hulk , can it be thought 
That one ſo filld with hope and wiſe deſigns 
Could be ſubdu'd'with fleep, what dull, and drowſie? 
Keepearlier hours than a rooſt Henin Winter ? 
Thwack, Pallatine, the deſign grew all Dream , M: 
gick , 
And Alchymie tome I gaveit loſt! 
Clove to my ſoft Pillow, like a warm Juſtice, 
And lep: there with leſs noiſe than a dead Lawyer 
In a Monument, 
E/d.Pal. This is the houſe; diſpatch,that T may kno 
Thwack. Slight ſtay,thou think'ſt I've the dexterity 
Of a Spaniel, that with a yawn, a ſcratch 
On his left ear, and ſtretching his hind-legs, ie h 
Is ready for all day ;O for the Biſcayn fleeve, ay f 
And Bulloign hoſe, I wore when I was ſhrieve, or « 
In eighty eight ! B/4.Pal. Faith thou art. comly KnightF >, 
AndI already ſee the Town Girles melt, he di 
, Ar 
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And thaw before thee. -7hwack, We muſt be'content ! 
Thou know'lt all menrare bound to wear their limbs 
th ſame skin that Nature beſtows upon them 
Beir rough, or bet ſmooth; for my parr, 
If ſhe to whom you lead me now like nor 
The grain of mine, I will not flea my ſelf, 
18h F Thumor the touch of her Ladiſhips fingers 1 
but BY Ed. Pal. Well, I had chought t have carried it with 
Youth, 
But when 1 came to greet her beauties with 
> JTheeyes of love and wonder, ſhe deſpis d me, 
Rebuk'd thoſe haughty Squires, her Servants that - 
Conyei d me thicher in miſtake, and cry'd, 
f. She meantthe more Authentick Gentleman, 
teu-YThe rev'rend Mounſier, ſhee! Thwack, The reyrend 
Mounſier ? 
Why,does ſhe take me for a French Dean? 
E14. Pal. Her Conteſlor ar leaſt, her ſecrets are 
l dine own , but by what charms atcain'd , 
Let him determine that his read Agrippa. 

Thw, Charms?yes Sir,if this bea Charm—or this-— 
Or here again t'advance th' aRtivity (leaps and fricks. 
FROf a poor old back / E/d. Pal. No Ape, Sir Morglay, 
After a years obedience to the Whip, 

s better quallify'd! Thw. Limber, and ſound Sir ! 
beſides, I ſing, little 2ſuſgrove, and then 
er For the Chevie Chaſe no Lark comes neer me : 

ſhe be Cane with cheſe, why at her peril bee't. . 
'Eld. Pall. Come Sir, diſpatch ! te knock, for here's 
the houſe, 

Thwack, Stay, ſtay, this Lane (ſure) has no great re- 
be houſe too, if the Moon reveal aright, (nown! 
ay for its ſma!! Magnificence be left 

or ought we know) out of the Citie-Map. | 
Eld. Pall. Therein conſiſts the Miracle, and when 

ie doors ſhall ope, and thou behold, how leag '- 
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And ragped ev'ry room a .tif! thou 

Haſt reach'd the Sphere, where ſhe (!llvftrious) moves. 
Thy wonder will be more perplex'd; for know 

This Manſion is not hers, but a concealF'd 

Retirement, which her wiſdome ſafely choſe 

To hide her looſe love. 

Thwack, Give me a Baggage that has brains! but Pat 
Did not I at firſt perſwade thee, thoſe wo ( /zrine, 
Trim Gentlemen, her Squires might happily 
Miſtake the perſon unto whom the meſſage was 
Diſpos'd ; and that my felf was he ? 

E/. Pal. ThoudidR ! and thou haſt got ( Knight ) by || | 

this hand | 
I think, the Afeguls Neece, ſhe cannot be | 
Of leſs deſcent, the heighr and ſtrangeneſs of T 
Her port, denote her forreign, and of great blood, pI 
Thwack, What ſhould the Moguls Neece do here ? 'F .} 
El4. Pal. *Las thy Ears are buried ina Wool-ſack ? 


Thou hear*ſt no News?'tis all the voice in Court, le 
That ſhe is ſent hither in diſguiſe, to-learn Fy 
To play onthe Gitarh, and make Almond Butter |! | 
But whether this great Lady chart I bring On 
Thee to, be ſhee , is yet not quite confirm'd ! = 

Thwack. Thou talk't o th high, and ſtrange cor Fol 


rtment that 
Thou found'ſt her in ! | 

El4. Pal. Night Sir! ſhe ſat ona rich Perftan Quilt , 

Thridding a Carckaner, of pure round Pearl, 
Bigper then Pigeons Eggs ; Thwack, Thoſe I will ſel 
E1d. Pall, Her maids with little rods of Roſemarie, 
And ſtalks of Lavander, were bruſhing Ermines skins; 
T hw. Furs for the Winter, Ile litie my Breeches wit 
them ! 
wa Pal. Her young ſmooth Pages lay, round at In 


cet, | 
Cloath'dlike the Sophics Sons, and all arDice ; 
TheCaſter lix Wedges x Cubir long. . 
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Cries one; another comesa Tun of Piſtolets 

Andrhen is cover'd with an Argolie , 

Laden with J-aico; and Cxrchymill ! 

Thwack This muſt be the great Afognls Neece! 

E14. Pal. As for her Grooms, they all were planted 

Their knees, carowſing their great Ladie's healch (on 

In perfum'd Wines, ard then itraight quallify'd 

; Their wild, voluptuous heats with cool Cerber, 

ne, | The Turks own Julip> Thw, Knock, Pallatine ! 

Quick Rogue !I cannot hold ; little thought I 
The Thwack's of the North, ſhould inoculate 
With the 2ogal's of the South! —- Palatine knecks. 
} by 
Enter Snore. 

E14. Pal. Speak ſoftly Maſter Conſtable, Pve brought 
The very he Bawd | Smore. Bleſſing pn your hearr, Sir : 
My Warch are above at Trea Trip, for a 
Black Pudding, and a pound 0* S»ffc/h Cheeſe , 

They'l ha-done ſtraight : Pray fetch him to me, 

lle call them down, and lead him to a by-room. 

: Thw. Pallatine,what's he ? EJ.Pal.The Ladie's ſteward 
A fage Philoſopher and a grave Pandar ! (Sir, 
One chat hath writ bawd Sonnets in Hebrew, 

And thoſe ſo well, that if che Rabbins were 

Alive, *tis thought he would corrupt their Wives. 
Ffollow me Knight :>— Thw, Pallatine , 

Half the large Treaſure that I get, is yours. 

It {| £/4. Pal. Good faith (my triend) when you are onee 
' poſleſs'd 

11 ferf$Of all, *ris as your Conſcience will vouchſafe. 

Thwack, Do'ſt thou ſaſpeR? Ile ſtay here till thog 

Bible, and a Cuſhion, and ſwear kneeling, (ferch, 

E/4. Pa}. My faith ſhall rather cozen me; walk in 

With this Philoſopher —- No words : for hee's 

\ Pychagorean, and profeſles (ilence. 

${y Ring Maſter Conſtable--- Smore gives him his 

© ( Ring, then Exit with Thwack: 

D 4 Here 
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Here yet my Reputation's ſafe ! ſhould, he 
Have Neard of my miſchance, and-not accompany'd 
With this defeat upon himſelf, his Mirth © 
And Tyranny had been 'bove hamane ſufferance ! 
Kow for the Lady Ample, ſhe (I gueſle) 
Looks on me with ſtrong fervent Eyes; ſhee's rich , ' 
And could 1 work her into profit, 'twould 
Procure my Wit, immortall memory ; 
But to be gull'd? and by ſuch Trifles too , 
Dull, humble Gentlemen that ne're drunk Wine, 
But on ſome Coromation day, when each 
Conduit piſſes Claret at the Town charge ! 
Well, though 'tis worſe than Steel or Marble to 
Digeſt; yerT have learn d, one ſtop in'a 
Career, taints not# Rider with diſgrace ; 
But may procure hhm breath to win the race. Exit. 


AC T4 SCEN. 1. 


«+: Enter To: Palatine, Engine. AMeager, Pert, Palla- 
tine richly cloath'd. | 


Ezgin. Your Brother'sin the houſe, the Letter which 
I ſent to tempt him hither wrought above | 
The reach of our deſires , My Lady Sir, 
He does beleeve, is ſick to death, and all 
In Janguiſhment for his dear love, 
* Tv: Pall. Pert , and Meager , though you have both 
go0d faces, EG 
They muſt not be ſeen, there is below , 
A-Brother o'mine ; whom (I take it ) you 
Have us'd not over tenderly. 
Aeag. S'light he muſt needs remember us! 
Pert. Wee'l ſooner ſtay tout-face a Baſilisk! 
Whither ſhall we go? | 
+Fo: Pal.-To Snore the Conſtable : Morglay is ſtill 
A Pris*ner in his houſe ; take order for's © 
_OTRE ee, Releaſe, 
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leaſe, asI projected, but ( d'you heare ) 
ee muſt nox free himrill I come, | 
Pert. Pall. will the dull Ruler of the night { Pal?) 
To: Pall: His wife will, and ſhe's his Conſtable ! 
ame mee bur to her, and ſhe does homage ! 
Meag. Enough, wee will attend thee there ! 
Engin. This way Gentlemen. Exeunt Engine, 
+ "nj ( Pert, Meager.. 


49. 


Enter Elder Pallatine. 
Eld; Pal What's this, an apparition, a Ghoſt ims 
broider'd ? . | 
Sure he has got the Devill for his Taylor. 
| 70: Pal. Good morrow Brother, Morrow ! 
Eld. Pal. Youare in glory fir, I like this flouriſhing _ 
t. le Lilly coo, looks handſome for a Month : 
But yot (T hope ) will laſt out the whole year / 
To: Pall W hat flouriſhing ! O Sir, belike you mean 
Ny Cloathes , thrare Raggs, coarſe homely Raggs, 
belecy'r 4 | 
etthey will ſerve for th*Winter fir, when I 
ich Ride poſt in Suſſex ways ! 
Eld Pal. This gayetie denotes 
Some ſolitary treaſure inthe Pocker, 
ind ſo you may become a lender too , 
ſou know, I'm far from home ! 
oth | To: Pal. Vie lend nothing, but good Counſel, and: 
| Wit, | 
Eld. Pal. Why ſure, you have no Factors fir,in Delph 
Lyghorne, Aleppo, or th Venetian Iles, 
hat by their Traffique canadvance you thus, 
or doe you trade i'th City by retaile 
1 otir ſmall Wares : All that you get by Law, 
but a doleful Execution * + 
er Arreſt , and for your powerin Court, 
ow your ſtockings being on, you are 


caſe, 
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Admitted in the Preſence. 
To: Pal. What does this inferr Brother? 
Men of defign are chary of their Minutes, 
Be quick and ſubtile! | 
Ell. Pal. TheInfrence is 
You proſper by my documents, and what 
You have atchiey'd muſt be by your good Wits ! 
To: Pal. If youhad had a $ybi/to your Nurſe, 
You could not ( Sir ) haye aym'd neerer the truth, 
I ſaw your Ears and Bagps, were ſhut to all 
Intents of bounty ; therefore was inforc'd 
Into this way ;, and *twas at firſt ſomewhat 

ainſt my Conſcience too ! 

Elder Pal. Tfnot to vex 
The zealous ſpiritin you, I would know why ?. 

To: Pal. faith I've ſearch'd Records, at 

| cannot find 
That Magna Charta does allow a SubjeRt 
To live by his Wits: there is no'Statute for't ! 

E14. Pal. Your Common Lawyer was no Antiquaryf,, 

To: Pal. And then ( credit me Sir ) the Canons of 
The Church authorize no ſuch thing : 

E14. Pal: ou have met with a dull Civilian too ! 

To. Pal. YetBrother, theſe impediments carinot 
Choke up my way; I muſt till on! |  (heiraf 

Eld. Pal. And you believe the Stories of young 
Enforc'd to ſign at Mid-night to appeaſe 
The Sword Mans wrath, may be out-done by you! | 

To: Pal. 1 were unkind elſe, ro my own good parts 1, .,. 

Eld: Pal. And that your Wit has power to tempifrþ,.; a 

from the 

Severe, graveBench, the Aldermen themſelves, 

To rifle where you pleaſe; for Skarfs, Feathers, 
'And for Race-Nags :. | 

To: Pal. Iris believ'd Sir, ina trice ! 

-" E/d. Pal. Andthat your wit can lead our rey'ret 
Matrons, F.C. -- nes 


«H 
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id teſty Widows of fourſcoure, to ſeale | 
And in their ſmocks ) for fraile commodities 
otlevate your Punke ? | 
To: Pal. All this Sir, is fo eafie, 
y Faith woulc wallow'r, thoughrhad a ſore throat! 
Eld. Pal. Give me thy hand ! This day Ile cut off 
the entaile | 
Nall my Lands, and diſ-inherit thee ! 
To: Pal. Will you Sir? I thanke yee! 
Eld. Pal. But marke me Brother, for there's Ju- 
ſticein'r, | 
dmits of no reproof ; what ſhould you doe F 
ith Land, that have a Portion in your Brain, 
boveall Legacies or heritage? 
Yo: Pal I conceive you ! 
£14. Pal. Oro live here, i'th fair Metropolis 
our great Iſle, a free Inhericor 
Df ev'ry modeſt, or voluptuons wiſh, 
by young defires can breathe , and not oblig'd 
Woh Plough-mans toyl:, or lazie Rexpers ſwet; 
o make the world rby Farm, and every Man, | 
es witty than chy felf, T enantfor life , 
heſe are the glories thatproclaim a true 
hiloſophie, and Soul, in him that climbes 
Wo reach them with negle& of Fame and Life ! 
Yo: Pal. He carries it bravely! As he had felt 
othing thar firs his own remorſe , but know, 
Pir Eagle, th'bigher thar you flye, the leſs 
5 Fou will appear to us, dimfighted Fowle, 
What flutter here below, Brother farewell ! | 
They ſay, the Lady of this houſe, groans for 
Your love, the tame fick fool is rich ; let not 
our pride beguile your profit! . : Exit 
Eld. Pal. 1 ſuſpet him ! Not alfthe $killI haye 
Reaſon or in Nature can pronounce | 
Slim free from the defeat upon my Gold, 


And 
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And Jewels! *twaslike a Brother ! but for 
His two Confederates; though I ſhould meet 
Themina Miſt, darker than Night or Southern Fens Þ# 
Produce, my cies would be ſo courteous ſure, 
Tolet me know them ! 
Enter Ample, carried in as ſick, i1 a Conch, Luce, 
Engine, Ginet. 
Engin, Room | More ayre !if heay'nly Miniſters 
Have leaſure to conſider or aſſiſt 
The beſt of Ladies, let them ſhew.icnow /! — 
Luce. How do you Madam ? Oh, I ſhall loſe 
The chief example of internal love 
_. ace, and feature, thatthe world 
Did ever fhew to dignifie our Sex ? did e 
Exg. Work on / | muſt ſtand Sentinel beneath! Exylave 
E14. Pal. Is her diſeaſe grown up to ſuch extremityÞemp 
Then itis time, I ſeem to ſuffer too ; heir 
Or elſe my hopes will prove ſicker than ſhee ! Li 
Luce. More cruel than the Panther on his prey ! 
Why ſpeak you not? no comfort from your Lips 


You Sir that are the cauſe of this ſad hower / Gin, 
Gin. Heſtands as if his Legs had taken root , nig] 
A very Mandrake / | Am 


Eld. _ How comes it ( Lady ) all theſe Beautief Luc 


l 
But yeſterday did ſeem to teach 
The Spring to flouriſh and rejoyce, ſo ſoon 
Are wither'd from our {ight. 
Ampl. 1tis in yain, t'inquire the reaſon of 
That grief, whoſe remedy is paſt, had you 
But felc ſo much remorſe, or ſoftneſs in 
Your heart, as would have made you nobly jult, -* 
Aad pitiful ; the Mourners of this day 
Had wanted then, their Dead to weep upon' bur be 
E1d. Pal. Am1 the cauſe? forbid it gentle heavensFall b 
The Virgins of ourLand, when this is xold, ecpin 
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ill raze the Monumental building, where 
y buried fleſh ſhall dwell, and throw my duſt 
 Wcfore the ſportive winde , till T am blown 
about in parcels leſs thenEye-ſight can 
Wiſcern ! 

Lace. She liſtens to you ſir? | 

E14. Pal. 1t Tam guilty of negle ; 

ive me a talite of dutie, name how far 
ſhall ſubmit to love /! the mind hath no 
Diſcale above recovery, if wee 

ze courage to remove _ ! 


Ampl. O Sir, the pride and ſcorns, with which you 
frſt 


did entertain my paſſions, and regard, 
xiFave worn my eaſfie heart away ; my breaſt 
iry$emprier then mine Eies; that have diſtill'd 

heir Balls tro Funeral Dew / It is too late ? 
Lace. Ginet, my feares have in them too much 
! Prophecie, 
told thee ſhe would nere recover 
Ginet, For my poor part, I wiſh no eaſierBed 
night, then the cold grave where ſhe mult lie ! 
Amp. Luce, Luce | intreat the Gentleman to fic ! 
utie} Luce. Sit neer her, fir ! You hear her voyce grows 
weak! _ 
Ampl. That you may ſee your ſcorns could not per- 
ſwade _ ; 
By love, to thoughts of. anger or revenge , 
te faint remainder of my breath, Ile waſte 
Legacies; and Sir to you, you ſhall 
ave all the Laws will ſuffer me to give ! 
Ed. Pal. Who, 1 ? ſweet Saint, take heed of your 
laſtDeeds! | | 
bur bounty carriescunning Murder in't; 
ensFtall be kill'd with kindneſs, and depart 
Jeping, like a fand Infant, whom the Nurſe 


y 


Would 
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Would ſooth, tooearly to his bed ! 
Luce. Nay Six, ne remedy, you mult have all : 
Though you procur'd her deach ; the world ſhall not 
Report; ſhe dy'd beholding to you ! 
Giner, Goe to her Sir, ſhe'ld ſpeak with you agen! 
Ampl. Sir, it mine Eies,inall their health and glory, 
Had not the power to warm youinto Love, 
Where are my hopes, now they are dim, and have 
Almoſt forgot the benefir of light ! 
Eld. Pal. Not love ! Lady 1 Queen of my heart! 
what oaths 
Or execrations can perſwade your faith 
From ſuch a cruel jealouſie ! 
Amp, I'd have fometeſtimony Sir , if bur 
Teaſſure the world, my love and bounty ar 
My death, were both conferr'd on one, that ſhew'd 
So much requital, as declares he was 
Of gentle humane race ! 
Eld. Pal. What ſhall I doe ? 
Preſcribeme dangers now, horrid as thoſe 
Which Mid-night fires beget, in Cities overgrown, 
Or Winter-ſtorms produce at Sea; and try 
How far my love will make me venture to 
Augment th'eſteem of yours ! | 
Ampl. Thar rial of your love which I requeſt 
Implies no danger Sir ; *tisnot inme 
Turge any thing, but what your own deſires 
Would chuſe 
E14. Pal. Name it / like eager Maſtiffs, chain'd 
From the encounter of their game, my hot 
Fierce appetite diminiſheth my ſtrength |! 
Ampl.”Tis Only this : for fear ſome other ſhould 
Enjoy you when I'm cold in my laſt ſleep , 
I would intreat youts fit here, grow ſick, 
Languiſh, and dye with mee! 
El4. Pal. How | dye with you 1 Takes Log afede 
, were 


m ſc 
y Hi 


0 ch 


Flo choak a Daw! A Lamblaidon the Altar for 
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Twere fir, you haſtned her to write down all 
Tthecan beſtow, and in ſome form of Law : 


Ifear, ſhee's mad ! her ſenſes are ſo loſt, 
heel never find them to her uſe agen / 

Lace. I pray Sir why ? 

Eld. Pal. Did you not heare what a fantaſtick ſute 
thee makes, that I would fic and dye with her 2 

Luce. Does this requeſt ſeem ſtrange ? you will do 
For a Lady, that deny to bring her (little 
Onward her laſt journey ,; or is't your thrift > 
Alas you know, Souls travel without charge ! 

ElA. Pal. Her little skull is tainted too ! 

Ampl. Is be not willing Lace? 

E/d. Pal. My beſt dear Lady, I am willing to 
Reſignmy ſelf to any thing but death ! 
Do not ſuſpeRt my kindneſs now ; In troth 


Ive buſineſs upon Earth will hold me here 


At leaſt a ſcore or two of years, but when 
That's done; I am content to follow you ! 
Amp. If chis perſwaſion cannot reach at your 


-IConſent, yetlet me witneſs ſo much love 


Inyou, as may enforce your languiſh, and 

Decay, for my departure from your {1ght. . 
Lace, Can you do leſs then languiſh for her death ? 

Sit down here, and begin | true ſorrow Sir , 

K you have any in your breſt will quickly 

Bring you low enough ! 

E/d. Pal. Alas good Ladies! do youthink my languiſh. 


\nd grief is to begin upon me now ? menT 
aven knows how I have pin'd, and groan'd, fince firit 
our letter gave me knowledge of the cauſe 1 _: 


Luce,lt is not ſeen Sir in your face ! | 
Ed. Pal. My face 1 1 grant you; I bate inwardly] 
m ſcorch'd, and dry'd, with fighing,to a Mumanue ? 
y Heart and Liver are not big enough 


| 
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A ſacrifice hath much moreentrails in't ! | 

Lxce.Yer ſtill your ſorrowalters not your face ? 

Ela, Pal. Why h6,1f [No man, that eyer was' 
Of Nature's making, hath a face moulded No 
With les help for hypocriſie than mine ! | To | 
Ginet. Greac pitry Sir ! | 
E14. Pal. Though 1 endur'd the Diet and che Flux ; I Shox 


Lay ſeven days buried up to'*ch Lips like a "> And 
Dectas'd xd Indian in wart ſand ;, whilſt his JTha 
Afﬀidted Female wipes his fk foam off E 


With her own hair feeds him with Buds of Guaicum'  E 


For his falad , and Pulp of Salſa for You! 
His Bread; I ſay, all this endur'd would. not _ ot 
Concerh my face | Nothing can decline that / 40ab 
Amp. Yet you are vs'd Sir, to bate inwardly! —Pknc 
Eld. Pal. More then htiys unlanded, or unjoynter guar 
Enter Engine. ( WivePrav 

Engine. What ſhall we do? Sir Tirant Thrift's como hb 
home ! « 

4 


Ela. Pal.Sir Tirant Thrift | Luce. My Ladie's Guatd 
dianSir' | and k 

Amp He meets th'expeRed hour, juſt ro my wiſh ! *Þ, £% 

Luce, W hat; hath he brought a Husband for my LadyPour 

Engin; There is a certain one legg'd Gentleman,* Þ c0! 
Whoſe better half or limbsis wood ;, for whom * * 
Kind Nature did provide no hands, to prevent 
Stealing ; and to augment his gracefulneſs, 
Hee's crooked as a Witches Pin! 


Lace, 1s he ſo much wood ? is th 
Engine, So much, tharif my Lady were in health, G# 
And married to him, as her Guardian did \gen, 
Propoſe, we ſhould have an excellent generation An 
Of Bed-ſtaves. Luce, When does he come ? Lne 
Engine, To night if his ſlow Litter will conſent , Am 

» For they convey him tenderly, leſt his bould 


Sharp bones ſhould grate cogerher : Sir Pallariie, Pylew 
A oy 
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wiſh you could eſcape my Maſters fight i 
F Ed. Pal. Is he coming hither ? 
|} Emngize. Hee's at the door! My Ladies ſickneſs was 
{No ſooner told him, bur he ſtraight projects 
To proffer her a Will of his own making! 
{He means Sir to be heir of all: if he 
2 Should ſee you here, he would ſuſpe& my loyaltie, 
” JAnd doubt you for ſome cunning Inſtrument, 
YThat meansto interrupt his covetous hopes! 
E14: Pal. Then le be gone. 
Engine. No Sir, heneeds muſt meet you in 
our paſſage down ! beſides, it is not fit 
br you and your great hopes, with my dependancie ' 
$0n both, co have you abſent when my Lady dyes; 
Þknow you muſt haveall : Sir Icould wiſh 
er(ſtar wee might hide you here ! — 
iveraw out the Cheſt within, that's big enough 
omeſſo hold you : it were dangerous to have ( Cheſt 
Ply Ladies Guardian to find you Sir ! —T hey draw ina 
add » Ed. Pal. How !layd up like a bruſh'd Gown under 
Ind key ! By this ou light, not1! (lock; 
Luce, O Sir, it but to fave the honour of 
our Miſtris fame, what will he think to ſee 
dcomely, and fo ſtraight a Gentleman 
Konverſe here with aLadyin her Chamber . 
ind in a time that makes for his ſuſpicion roo, 
When hee's from home ! 
Eld. Pal. Thate encloſure, I! 
s the humor of a diſtreſs'd Rat ! 
Ih} Girer. 1tis retirement Sir, and you'l come forth 
*Þgen, ſo ſage! 
| Ampl. Sit Pallatine |—— , 
Lace. Your Lady calls Sir, to her, and be kind [ 
Ampl. Will you permit the laſt of all my howers 
uld be defil'd with Infamie, proclaim” 
- \Ylewder Tongues, to beunchaſte ev'n at 
9; | E 
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My death ?*whar will my Guardian gueſs to find 
You here ? 

El{d.Pal, No mote, lle in ! but think on*c gentle Lady! 
Firſt to bate.inwardly, and then to/ have Ye 


My oytward perſon ſhut thus and inclos'd 

From dAgight, and your company, 1 ſay (Cheſt Z 

Burt think;F&he not worſe than death '— He enters the Shi 
Amp. Lock him up ZLuce,fafe as thy Mayden-head!-f : 

Emer Sir Tirant T brift, Th 
Thrift, Engine, where's my charge Engine, my 
deare charge | 

Engin. Sick as Itold you Sir, and loſt to all 

The hope, that earthly med'cine can-procure / 

Her Phyſitians have taken their laſt fees 

And then went hence ſhaking their empty heads, Wis! 


As they had left leſs brain than hope ! A 
Thrift. Alas poor Charge ! come, let me ſee hatfiou 
/ Engine ! Ont 


Luce. Atdiſtance Sir, I pray, for I have heard \Fhe 
Your breath is ſomewhat ſowre, with overtaſtirg Sir, Foy 
On Holy-day Eeves ! T 

T brift. Ha | what is ſhee Engine ? d 1 

Engin, /+-pure,good ſoul,one that your Ward deluSnow 


For love and kindreds ſake, rhaye neer her at An 
Her death , ſhee*l outwatch a long Ruſh Candle, ou'l 
And reades to her all night the Poſie of Thr 
Spiritual Flowers ! 

Thrift, > oes ſhe not gape for Legacies ? tall w 


Engin Tye no! there's a Cornelian Ring, perbap] An; 
Sheeaimes ar, coſt Ten Groats, or a wrought Smodffemai; 
My Lady made now *gainſt her wedding Sir ; Limi 
Trifles which Mayds deſire to weep upon cee, 
With Fan'ral Tales, after a Midnight Poſlic. aſt 

Thrift. Thou ſayd{t below, ſhe hath made mee lgfmbroj 

heire. have | 


E-»gin, Ofall, eyento her Slippers and her Pins !' | Z 
ind 


V 
' 


» 
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Amp. Luce, me thought ZeceI heard MyGuardi. 
ans voyce | : 
Exgin, |t ſeems her ſenſes are grown warm agen, * 
Your preſence will recover her ! 
Thrift, Will it recover her, thenlle be gon! 
Exgin, No Sir ſhee'l ſtraight grow cold agen | On!on! 
ſhe looks that you would ſpeak to her. : 
Thrift. Alas poor Charge | I little thought to ſee 
This doleful day. 
Amp. Wee all are-mortal Sir ! 
Thrift. 1've taken care, and labour, to provide 


A Husband for thee ; hee's in's Litter now, 


JHſtening to Town , a fine young Gentleman | 


Onely a lictle rumpled in the womb, 
With fals his Mother took, after his making. 
Amp. Death is my husbang now | but yet I thank 


ſou for your tender pains, and wiſh you would 


dntinue it in quiet promy my Legacies, 

hen I am palt the power to ſee it Sir ; 

ſou ſhall enjoy all! 

Thrift. This will occaſion more Church building, 

d railing of new Hoſpitals ; there were 

now before; but Charge you'l have it ſo. 

Amp. Ile make Sir one requeſt ; which I have hope; 

ou'l grant in thankfulneſs to all my bounty / 

T " Odeare Charge ! any thing ! Your Couzen 
ere 

tall witneſs the conſent and AR. , 


baps] Amp. Becauſe 1 would not have my vanities 
modfemain, as fond examples to perſwade 


ee It 


ns ! 


imitation in thoſe Ladies that "on 
ceed my youthful Pride i'th Town : my Plumes, _ 
taſtick Flowers, and Chains ; my haughty Rich | 
roideries : my gawdy Gowns, and wanton Jewels, 
tave lock'd within a Cheſt / 
Lace, There Sir, there the Cheſt ſtands, mw 
| | E 2 | Ampli 
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- Ampl.” Mi! defire it may be buried with me ! 
Thrift. Engine, take care Exgine, to ſee it done ' 
Ampl. Now Sir, 1 beſeech you leave mee : for 'twil | | 

But make my death more forrowtul, thus to 
Continue my converſe with one, I ſo 
Mauch love, and muſt forſake atlaft. 7 
Thrift. Alack, alack ! bury her to night Engine / L 
Exgir. Not Sir, unleſs ſhe dies. Her Anceſtors Y 
Have ſojourn'd long here in St. Bartholmewes, In 
And there'sa Vault ch Pariſh Church, kept only W 
For her Family ; ſhe muſt be buried there. H 
Thrift. 1 Engine, 1, andletme ſee, the Church 
Thou knowſt, joyns to my houſe, a good prevention 
From a large walke ; *rwill ſave the charge of Torch- | Hi 
lishr. Y 
Zogin. W hat Fun'ral Gheſts ? the neighbours Sir, Fo 
will look 
To be invited ! | 
Thrift, No more then will ſuffice Be 
To carry down the Corps; and thou knowſt Ergine, ] 
Shee isno great weight. Go 
Engin. And what to entertain them Sir ? , 
Thrift. A little Roſe-marie, which thou mayſt ſted} 7 
From th'Temple G arden, and as many Comfits E 
As might ſerve to Chriſtena Watch-mans Baſtard : Ihe 
Twill be enough ! 4 
Exgin. This will not doe! Your Citizen Of / 
Is% moſt fierce devourer Sir, of Plums ! * E 
Six will deſtroy as many as can make A 
A Banquet for an Armie / | Th'a 
Thrift. Ile have no more, Engine. His | 

Ile have no more, nor (d'you heare ) no Burnt winefIpo! 

I doe not like this drinking healths to*th memory p 

O'th dead, it is prophane, Of o 

Engin, You are obay'd ! X L1 


Purair, let me adviſe you now to truſt 


vil 
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The care and benefit of all your fate " = 
Preſents you in this houſe, to my diſcretion 7; 

And get you inſtantly:ro horſe agen. 

Thriſe, Why Engize, ſpeak ? 

Ezgin. In bricf, you know, that all 
The/Writings which concern your Wards eſtate, 

Lye at her Lawyers fifteen Miles from hence! 

Your credit, he not knowing ( Sir: ). ſhee's ſick, 

Will eas'ly tempt them to your own Poſſeſſion : 
Which, once injoy'd, irs free from all licigious ſutes 
His envie might incenſe her Kindred to ! 

Thrift. Enough Exgine, I am gene / 

Exgin. If you ſhould meer the crooked Lover in-: - 
His Litter Sir ( as*tis in your own rode.) | 
You may perſwade him move like a Crib, backward ; 
For here's no mixture, but with worms. © - 

Thrift. *Tis well; thought, on Engine -! farewell 

Engine | | 
Be faithful and be rich 

Engin. My breeding and 
Good manners Sir, teach me tYattend your bounty 1. 

Thrift. But Exgine, 1 could wiſh, ſhe would be ſure 

To dyeto night !_ | 

Engin, Alas good Soul /Jle undertake 'e 
the ſhall do-any thingtoplezſe you Sir! — Exit Thrift. 

Ampl. Engine thou haſt wrought above the power 
Of Accident, or Art ! 

Engin, If you conſider't with a juſt 

Andlib'rall brain ; firſt, co prevent 
Traccef, and tedious viſits of. the Fiend 
His love-ſick Monſter, and then rid him hence, 


Ulpon a journey to preſerve this houſe 


mpty and free to celebrate the reſt ; 
Of our deſigns! _.. 1 (atthe Cheſt, 
Luce. This Engine, is thy Hollyday!— Luce kyocks 


- [What hoa 1 Sir Pallatine, are you withia ? 
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Eld. Pal. ” Sir Tireant Thrift gone ? open Lady? 
0 : 
Lace. "The Cazement Sir T will, a little to 
Increaſe your witſhips allowance ofaire!—opers awichet 
But rh*croth, for 1162.9 limbs youmay at tend of 
As ſoon expetir ina Gally Sir, the Cheſt 
Aﬀeer ſix Murders and a Rape ! 
El. Pal. How Lady of the Lawn ! Zace.Sir Lawncelet 
Yo may believ't, if your diſcreet faith pleaſe , 
This Tenement is cheap, here.you ſhall dwell, 
Keepe home, and be no wanderer ! 
Eld. Pal. The Poxtake me if I like this ! ſure when 
Thyadvice of t*Ancrentsis bur asK'd,” they'l ſay 
Jam now worſe, than in the Rate of a Bawd! 
Engin. D you know this Lady Sit ? 
. Pel. The Lady Ample. 
Her vayle's offcoo 7 and in the loſty garb 
Of health and merriment ! Now ſhallI grow 
As modeſt as a ſnayle that in's affiition . 
Shrinks up himſelf. and*s horns ito his ſhell, 
Aſham'd ſtill to be ſeen. | 
© Ampl: Couldftthou believe, 
Thou bearded Babe ! thou dull ingendrer ! * |, 
Male rather inthe back, than in the brain, 
That I could fickenfor thy love ? for th* cold 
Society ofa thin Northern Wit! ——E14. Pallatine ſing 
Ela. Pal. Then Trojans waile with great remorſe, 
The Greeks are lock'd <1 wooden horſe.! Exter To: Pal. 


Luce. Pall, come in Pall | tis done! the ſpacious Man 

Of Land, is now contented with his own length. 
Ample. Your Brothers cometo ſee you Sir ! | 
El4.Pal. Brother ! Mad Gitles theſe ! could{t c< 

- .__ - . believ't firrah! 5 | 

* Tam Coffin'd.up like a Salrgon Pye, 

New ſent from Der fire for a token ! Come, 

Break up the Cheſt / | | 

We 4. To: Pal 


Ell 
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Yo: Pal. Stay Brother, whoſe Cheſt is it ? 

El. Pal Thoul'task more:queſtions then a Conſtable 
In's fleepe ! prethee diſpatch ! 

To: Pal, Brother, | can, 

Bur marke the Malice and the envy of 

Your nature: I am no ſooner exalted 

To rich Poſleflions, and a glorious meen , 

But ſtraight you tempt mee to a forteiture 

Of all ; ro commir Felony; break openCheſts! 
El. Pal. Ofor Dame Patience | the Fools Miſtreſs ! 
To: Pal. Brother, you have prayd well, heaven ſend 

her you / 

You muſt forſake your own fair fernle ſoyle, 

To live here by your Wits ! 

Luce. Anddream Sir of 
Enjoying goodly Ladies fix yards high / 

With Sactin Trains behind them ten yards long ! 

Amp. Cloth'd all in Purple, andimbroydred with 
Emboſſements wrought in Imig'ry, the works © 
O'th ancient Poets drawn into {1militude, 

And cunning ſhape! 

Gin, And this attain'd Sir by your Wits. (bur 

To; Pal. Nothing could pleaſe your haughty Pallat 
The Muskatelli, wa Frantiniak Grape ! 

Your Turin and your Tuſcan Veale, with Red 
Legg'd Partridge of the Genoa hils '/ 

Engin. Wich your broad Liver o'th Venetian Gooſe , 
Fatned by a Jew; and your aged Carpe, 

Bred th Geneva Lake ? 

Ampl. 

Luce. Fan this maintain'd Sir by your Wits ! 

Gmet, 

Eng. And then you talk'd Sir of your Snails Vane from 
The dewy Marble Quarries of Carrara, | 
And fows'd in Luca Oyle ; with Cream of Z Witzerland 
And Gemapaſlte, 

E 4. To: Pal 
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To: Pal. Your Angelots of Brie ' 
Your Marſolini, and Parmaſan of Zodt ! 
Your MalamuckaMellons, and Cicilian Dates ! 
And then to cloſe your proud voluptuous Maw, 
Marmalad made, by the cleanly Nunns of Lisbonne ! 


Amp, 
Luce. And ſtill thus feaſted by your wits! 
Gnet. 
E14. Pal. Deafned with tyranny ? is there no end ! 
Ampl. Yes Sir, an end of you; you ſhall be now 
Convay'd into a clofſe dark Vault, there keep 
My filent Grandſire company , and all | 
The Muſficke of your groanes, engrofs to your own 
E1d. Pal. How ! buried, and alive ? ( cares 
To: Pal. Brother ! your hand ! 
Farewel ! I'm for the North ! the fame of this 
Your voſuntary death, will there be thoughc 
Pure courteſie to me. } mean to take 
Poſſeſſion fir, and patiently converſe 
With all thoſe Hindes, thoſe Heards, and Flocks, 
Thatyou diſdain'd in fulneſs of your Wit / 
Luce. Help Pall to carry him ! he takes it heavily 1— 
. Eld, Pal, Tle not endur't ! fire | murder ! fire! 
treaſon ! 
Marder ! treaſon ! fire! —- 
Amp. Alas you arenot heard ! 
The houſe contains none but our ſelves ! 
Exit carrying out the Cheſt, 
Erter Thwack, Pert, eager. 
Pert. We bring youlir, commends from Pallatin: ! 
Thwath, Thad as live,y'had brought it from the Devil! 
Together with his horns boyld to a Jelly, 
For a Cordial againſt luſt ! 
AMeag. We mean the younger Pallatine , one Sir, 
T hat loves your perſon, and laments this chance, . 
Which his falſe brother hath expoſ'd you to ! 
” | $4 Pert, 
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Pert. And as we told you Sir, by his command, 
Wehave compounded with the Conſtable , 

In whoſe dark houſe, y'are now a Priſoner 1 

But Sir, tak* on my Faith ; you muſt disburſe ! 
for Gold is a Reſtorative, as well 

Toliberty 2s health ! Thwack, And you beleeve 
(It ſeems that your ſmall-rtinie Officer 

Will cake his UnRionin the Palm as lovingly, 

As your exalted Grandee that aws all 

With hideous voice and face. 

Pert. Even ſo the Moderns render it / 

Thwack, But Gentlemen, you ask a hundred pounds , 
Tis all I've left. Pert. Sir, do but think what a 
prodigious blemiſh it will be both ro 
Your ingenuity, and fame, to be 
Letray'd by one, that is deliev'd no wittier than 
Your ſelf, and lye impriſon'd for a Bawd ! 

Thw. Sir name it not? You kill me through the © ear ; 
[d rather Sir, y'ould take my Mother from 


Her grave, and put her todo Pennance in 
Her winding ſheer : there is the Sum. — 
. Tle in Sir,and diſcharge you! Exit AMeager. 

W. Theſe carnal MulQs and Tributes are def gnd 
ly to ſuch vain people as have Land; 
Are you, and your friend Landed Sir? 

Pert. Such Land as we can ſhare Sir in the Map. 

Thw.Lo'you there now : Theſe live by their Wits ! 
yy ſhould not I take the next Key 1 meet, 


And open this great head 5 to try it there 
Be any bratns left, but ſowre Curds and Plum-broth! 
Couzen'd in my Youth! couzen'din my Ape ! 
ir, do you judge, if I have cauſe to curſe 
bis falſe inhumane Town ' when I was young, , 
I was arreſted for a ſtale commodity - 


yOf Nur-crachkers, long Gi Zges , and aſting Tips 


Now I am old, imprifon'd for a Zawd! 
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Pert. Theſe are fad Tales, 
Thw, I will write down to'th Country to dehort 

The Gentry from coming hither, Letters 

Of ſtrange dire News, You ſhall diſperſe them Sir, 
Pert. Moſt faithfully : 

Thw. That there are Lents, ſix years long proclaim'd 

by chS rate! 

That our French and Deal Wines are poyſon'd ſo 

Witch Brimſtone by the Hollander, that they 

Will onely ſerve tor Med'cine to recoyer 

Children of the Itch; and there is not Jeft 

Sack enough, to mull for a Parſons cold, 

Pert. This needs muſt terrifie ! 

Thw. That our Theaters are raz'd down, and where 
They ſtood, hoarſe Midnight Le&tures preach'd by 

Wives 
Of Comb-makers, and Mid-wives of Tower-wharf. 
Pert. *Twill cake impregnably ! 

Thw. And thata new Plantation Sir ( mark me) 
Is made ch Covent Garden, from the Sutlerie 
O'th German Camps, and the Suburbs of Paris, 
Where ſuch a ſalt diſeaſe reigns as will make 
Saſſafras dearer than Unicorns Horn ! 

Pert. This cannot chuſe but fright the Gentry hence, 
And more impoveriſh the Town, than a 
Subverſion of their Fair of Barcholmew, 

The abſence of the Terms and Court ! 

Thw. You ſhall ( if my projeQions thriye ) in les 
(Fir) than a year, ſtable your horſes in 
The New Exchange, and graze them in the O14. 

Enter To. Pallatine, Meager, Dneaſie, Snore, 
| HMiff. Snore, 

Pert. Jog off, there's Pall,crearing for your liberty. 


To: Pall. The Canopy, the Hangings,and the Bed, 
Are worth more than your Rent! come, y'are overpai 
Belides, the Gentleman's betray'd, he is no Bawd! 


ence: 


"os 
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Smor. Tracly, a very civil Gentleman 1 
Las, he hath only roar'd, and ſworn, and curs'd 
Since he was Vane : no bawdry lle affure ye 1 

Miſt. _o- Goſlip 2xeaſie, what a good'yer would 
ye nave ? 

©aea. lam content if you andI were friends : 

To. Pall. Come, come, agree !'tis I that ever bleed, 

And ſuffer in your wars! 

Miſt. $nore Sweet Maſter Pallatine,hear me but ſpeak ! 
Have I not often ſaid, Why neighbour 9eaſee, 
Come to my houſe , beſides, your Daughter 27all, 

You know laſt Pompeon time, din'd with me thrice, 
When my childs beſt yellow ſtockings were miſting; 
And a new Pewter Porringer mark'd with P. Z. 

$nor, I for Elizabeth Smnore ' | 

Miſt .Snor The Pewterer that mark'dit was my Un- 
Dxe. Why, did my Daughter ſteal your goods ? (cle. 
Miſt. $nor. You hear me ſay nothing, bur there is 

As bad as this ( 1 warrant ye ) learn't art 
The Bakehouſe 11le have an Oven o mine own ſhortly. 

To. Pal.Come no more words/there's to reconcile you, 
In Burnt Wine, and Cake, Go, ger you all in: 

I'm full of bufinefs, and ſtrange Miſtery. 
F xennt Fn re, Miſt. $noxe, Bucaſie. 

Meag. A hundred Pall; was all his ſtore, it lies 
Kere my brave boy, warm and ſecure _in Pouch. 

' Pexr, Wee'l ſhar*c anon. —W hat need you bluſh Sir 
Like a Maid newly undone ina dark ( Merglay, 
Entrie? There are difaſlers ſure, as bad 
As yours recorded in the Citie Annals, 

T hw.Your Brother is a Gentleman.of a 
Moſt even, and blefled compoſition, Sir ; 
His very blood, is made of Holy Water, 


of Leſs ſalr, than Almond-milk, 


To. Pal. My ſilly reprehenſion's were deſpis'd; 
Ywould be his Diſciple, and follow him, 
Ina new Path, unknownto his own feet. Yre 
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Yet1've walk'd in it ſince, and proſper'd as 
You ſee, withour or Land, or Tenement. 
Thw.”Tis poſſible to live b'our Wits! that is 
As evidentas light, no humane learning 
Shall adviſe me from that Faith 
Yo. Pal. Sir Knight, what will you give worthy my 
And me, if aftera concealment of (brain 
Your preſent ſhame, I can adviſe you, how, 
Teatchieve ſuch ſtore of wealth, and treaſure, as 
Shalt keep you here, th'exemplar ory of 
The Town, a long whole year without relief 
Or charge, from your own Rents. This (1 take it) 
Was the whole Pride,at which,ſome few days ſince, 
Your fancie aim'd | 
Thw. This was Sir in the hours 
Of haughtineſs and hope ! but now— 
Te. Pal; lle do't : whilſt my poor Brother to0;low,and 
Declin'd, ſhall ſee, and envie ir. 
Thwack. Live in full port, obſerv'd, and wondred at? 
Wine, ever flowing in large Saxon Romekins 
About my board, with your ſoft farſnert ſmock 
Ar night; and forreign Muſick to entranſe ? 
To. Pal. All this, and more than thy inyention can 
Invite thee too, 
Thy. lle make thee heir of my 
Eſtate! rake my right hand, and your two friends 
For witneſles. Yo, Pal. Enough, hear me with haſte! 
The Lady Ample's dead , Nay, there are things 
Have chanc'd {ince your concealment far more fic 
For wonder Sir, than this; Out of a filly piety, 
Tavoida thirſt of Gold, and gawdy Pride 
Frh world; ſ'ath buried with Fer in a Cheſt, 
Her Jewels, and her Clothes, beſides, as I'm 
Enform'd by Zace ( my wiſe Intelligence) 
Five thouſand pounds in Gold, a Legacie , 
Lefc by her Aunt more then her Guardian knew ! 
s | | Thwack 
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IWhy,you are no more mortify'd; then Men 
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Thwack. Well, whatof this ? 

Yo. Pal. Your felf, and 1, joyn'd Sir ina moſt firm 

And loyal League, may rob this Cheſt ; 

Thwack. Marrie, and will. 

Yo. Pal. Then when yourpromiſe is but ratif?d, 

Take all the treaſure for your own expence / 

Thw. Come let us go; my fingers burn till they 

Are telling it : The night will grow upornt's : 

Only you and I, le not truſt new Faces: 

Diſmiſs theſe Gentlemen, Yo. Pal. At the next ſtreet 
Sir * 

Thw. This is at leaſt a girn of Fortune, if 

Not a fair ſmile. I'm ſtill for my old Problem , 

Since the living rob me, le rob the dead. 

Yo. Pal. On my delicious Per: : Now is the time 

To m2ke our Purſes ſwell, and Spiritsclimbe. 

Exemnt omnes. 


A. 


ACT, 5. SCEN. 1, 
Enter Yo. Pallatine, Ample, Luce, Engine, with a 
Torch. 
Ye. Pal. Engine, draw out the Cheſt, and ope the Wic- 
Let us not hinder him the ayre, ſince 'is (ket ! 
Become his food | Ed. Pa/. Who's there ? what are 
you, ſpeak ! 
Amp. A brace of mourning Virgins Sir, that had 
You dy'd in Love, and in your Wits, would now 
Have brought Roſes, and Lilhes, Buds of the Brier , 
And Summer Pinks co ſtrew upon your Herſe, 
E/4. Pal. Then you reſolve me dead / 
Lace, *Twere good that you would fo reſolve your 
ſelf : 
Yo, Pal. She counſels you to wiſe and ſevere thoughts , 


That 
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That are about to dance theMorrice! 

El. Pal. Ladies and Brother too ( whom Ibegin 
To worſhip now, . for tenderneſs of heart ) 
Can you believe, Lam ſo leaden, ſtupid, 
And fo yery a Fiſh, co think you dare 
Thus curther me in bravery of Mirth, 
You have gone far ; part of my fuff rance I 
Confteſs a juſtice co me | 

Amp. O, do you lo ! 
Hath your hearr, and brain met uponthat point , 
And render'd you filly to your own thoughts ! 

E/d. Pal. Somewhar miſtaken 1'th projeQtion of 
My journey hither ! Three hours in a Cheſt 
Among the dezd , will proficmore than three 
Years in a Study ; *Mongſt Fathers, Schoolmen, 
And Phyloſophers ! 

To. Pal. And yare perſwaded now, that there is 

rel:tive 

Toth maintaining of a poor younger Brother, 
Something beſide his Wits ? 

E/d. Pal. 'Tisfo conceiy'd! 

Ampl. And that we Ladies of the Town, or Court, 
Have nor ſuch waxen hearts, that ev'ry beam 
From a hot Lovers Eie, can melethem through 
Qur Breaſts ? 

El. Pal. Faith, 'tis imagin'd too / 

Luce That though th'unruly Appetites of ſome 
Perverted few of our fraile Sex, have made 
Them yield therr honours to unlawful love , 


Yet there isno fach want of you Male-finners 

As ſhould conſtrainthem hyre you to't with Gold ? 
E14. Pall. Y have taught mea new Muſick, 1am all 

Conſent, and concordance / 


Ela 


An 
Engin.And that the nimble packing hand, the ſwilt [This i: 
Diſordered ſhuffle, or the flur, or his We ha 


More baſe imployment, that with youth, and an | 
Eternal 


© 
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Ecernal back, engenders for his bread ; 

Doe all belong to Men, that may be faid 

To live Sir, by their Sinns, not by their Witts / 

E14. Pal. Sir, whomT lovenor, nor deſire to love, 
| am of your minde too ' 

Yo: Pal. Madam, a faire converſion, 'tis now fic 

ifue unto you, for his liberty / 

Ampl. Alas, he hath fo profited in this 

Retirement, thabI feare he will not willingly 


Come our / 
El4. Pal. O Lady, doubt it not ! Open the Cheſt 
Amp. A little patience Sir / Enter Ginet. 


Ginet. Madam, we are undone, your Guardian is 
Atdore, knocking as if he meant to wake 
All his dead Neighbours in the Church ! 
Ampl. So ſoon return'd! itis not midnight yet | 
is | Engin, Iknow the bayt that tempts him back with ſuch 
frange haſt ; and have according to your will 
Provided ( Madzm ) ro betray his hopes ! 
Ample. Excellent Engine | 
Eng. This Key convays you through the Chancel to 
rt, JThe houſe Gall ry ! My waylies here, Ileler 
Him in, and try how our deſign will reliſh! - Exit Engize. 
Amp. Come ſir itis decreed in our wiſe Counſell, 
You muſt be laid ſome diſtance from this place /! 
E14. Pal. Pray fave your labour ( Madam ) Ile come 
forth ! 
Amp. No ſir, not yet! 
El4d. Pal. Brother, a caſt of your voyce ! 
70: Pal. She hath the Key Brother ! *tis bur an howres 
Darke contemplation more ! 
1all } E/4. Pal. Madam here me ſpeak. 
Amp. Nay no beginning of orations now , 
wilt [This is a time of great diſpatch, and haſt , RET 
We have more plots then a General ina fiege! -Ex.car- 

"1 | rying out the Cheſt. 

T 
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Enter Thrift,” Engine, _ 
Engine. None of tlie Writings vir, and yet perplex . 
Your ſelf, with ſo much ſpeed 1na return / Ir, 
Thrift. The Lawyer was from home, but Engive,T ,Jj, 
Had hope to have prevented by my haſt, | 
Though not her Fun'ral, yer the Fun'ral of E 
The Chelt, Ah dear Exgine, tell me bur why 7 
So much pure innocent Treaſure, ſhould be 
Thus thrown into a dark forgerfulneſs / The 
Engine, 1 thought Ihad encountred his intents! }- g 
All Sir, that Law, allow'd her bounty to Bar: 
Beftow, is yours, but for the Cheſt, truſt me, Ale 
*Tis buried fr, the Keyis here fir, ofno uſe ! 7 
Thrift. Hah, Engine Give it me ! S) 


Eng. AndSir, to vex your mediation more, 
Though not with Manners, yet with.truth , know there 
Is hidden in that Cheſt a plenteous heap 
Of Gold , rogether with a Rope of moſt 
Ineſtim3ble Pearl, left by herlate Me 

Dead Aunt by will, and kept from your diſcovery ! n 


Thrift. 1s this true, Engine ? Y,. 

Engin, That preciſe Chit Zace, her couzen Puritan hed 1 
Was atth'interring oft, conceal'dit rill Your 
The Fur'ral forms were paſt, andthenforfooth, | Mic 
Shee boaſted that jt was a pious Means, Bly - 


— To avoyd covetous defires1*ch world / Pore 
Thrift, Theſe Fan'ral tales ( Engine ) are ſad indeed; | y,, 
Able to melt an Eye, though harder than bl, 
That heart, which did conſent to ſo much cruelty 1 
Upon the harmleſs Treafure / 
Engin, | mournwithin Sir too / 
Thrift. Give me the Key, that leads me from my 
houſe, | 
Unto the Chauncel doore ! 
"Engin. Tis very late Sir, whither will you goe ? 
"Thrift. Never.too late to pray ; My heaxt is heavie 
* Expin. Where ſhall I wait you Sir ? Thri 


ends 
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"m fe Ac mylow Gall'ry door, Finay chance ſtay long, / 
| Engine. this takes me more than all the kindneſs! 
Eier ſh:wdme : adecent tranfmuration+ ( Fortune. 
| am ho niore' your Steward, but your Spic.. Exexnt.” 


Enter To.Pallatine, Pert I Meager, Snore nd atclmen, . 


To: Pal: There, there s more Mony for your Watch 
me thinks. - . - 
Trave not drunk Wine enough, they do not chitp 
' Smoxe; Your Wine mates them; they underſtand it nor, 
But they have verygood capacity-ir-Ale y | 
Ale Sir, wilt heat*em more than your Beef Brewis! 
To: Palt Well, ter them bgve Atecthen _ + 
Sor. O Sir,2ewill make *um — like __ Silk-knitters 
of Cock-lane!. - + 
- Yo. Pal. Meaper, 20400 to 5 Si i En Thrifts houſe, x 
Lace, and the Ladyare alone, they will . 
ave cauſe to uſe your diligence, make haſte! 
Meag. Your dog, ty'd'to a Bottle; ſhall 'nor oubran 
me ! Exit, 
Yo. Pal. Perr, ſtay you hete with Maſter Conſtable; 
ind when occaſion calls, ſee that you draw 
pu aſty Bil-men forth ; bravely advanc'd 
r the Colours of Queen Ample and 
{elf her General 1- - - | 
Pore If Ale can fortific Fear nor! where's Sir Mo fe 
ed; To. Pal I'm now, to-meer him i'ch Church-yard, 
old Blade - 7-;; - 
there like a tame filcher, he had | 
re ſtoln *bove Eggs from Marker women ; 
dan Or 2: or-a'Qheeſe loft + ej 
ri Wee'l wait.your worſhipin this corner. 
- | $. Pal, No ſirving, till T eicher come; or ſend. 
wr. Pray Sir ter's not tay long, *ciea cold = 
. 6d 1 have nothingon-myBed ar 
Vita thin Coverlet,and my yonny Perticote :- 


rift ©: | 


'C 


[ 


{ 


[2 


T; he. Wits, 


7% 
Shee'L.neer fleep ( poorſoul) till Icome bome, | 'JH 
To. keep her warm COLES & 
— Pal. You fhull be ſene for frair]. it 3911 
Be merry my dul Sons o th Night, and Chirpe ! Exit, 
$-or. Come neighbour R»xlet' ſighing pays no Rent [| 
Though the Land-Lady be inlove ! Sing out -ITh 
133 7. Þbe 
They ing a Catch in four Parts, Le 
7 h; 
With Lanthorne on Stall, -at Trea Trip we play," | : 
For Ale Chieſe and Pudamy, till it he day , F 
find for owr Breakfaſt ( after long futing)) ''7 
zpee ſtealt a S/reve Pig,oth Corft ables getting. (| 
T4 | ky 
Enter E ngine. fro 


Engin, Sir, draw down your Watgh into the Chutth 
And let 'um lic hid cloſe by the Veſtrie.dore! _ 
Pert, Is he:there already? '/', 11+ o 
; Engin. Far.Cartiers Sir, make pot more haſt oh 
Nor lean Phyloſophers t coriſe; Pye ſo. 
Prepar'd ings, that hee'l find himaſelf miſtaken [. [ 
Pert. Cloſe by the Veltrie doxe- 7c 
Eng. Rightfir,; i! 20 
Ile to my Latly, apdexpet dharammnC, your ſarp! rilel 
Pert, Follow Maſter Conſtable; one, andone: | i} Th: 
Ating File ->:: | | wy er 
Emter Thrift, witha Candle. $ ſtr; 
'T hrift. 1 cannot find where they have hydil r fe: 


Coffin! :,, 1 . Ye 
But there's the Cheſt: Ile Gn it out, that I Tet 
May have more roar, to ſearch, andriffeit ——i'Thy 
The =o rn ſeems' one _ cough ftrengdhgh Tor 
Be old ub mineralyannc 


rs <r go RP ;#hat are; - uf 
Entomb'd abourghee her could. \cheSenſe,/ ide 
To turn wiſe Thieves, and ftcal thee fram oblivion if 75 


( opens ir.) 


£ 
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How ! a Halter / whar Fiend affrontsme with | 

This Emblem! 1s this the Rope of Orient Pearl ? 4 
| and finds a haltey 
"« Exter Pert, Snore, Watchmen. 
nz 4 Pert. Now I havetold you Maſter Conſtable, 

- The intire plot, marke but, how like that Cheſt, 
-7 Is co the other, where the Elder Pallatine 

Lies a Perdu ; 

4 Engine contriv'd them both! ( Watch? 
Thrift, Hah | what are theſe, the Conſtable and 
{| Per. Ceaze on him for no leſs than facriledge / 

'\Thrift Why neighbors, Gentlemen |! 
Pert. Ro him. $ (Cover 
$n5r. We ſhall. know now, who ſtole the Wanſcor 
from the Font, and the Vicar's Surpliſs! 
1th} Perr. Alas grave Sir, become a fotfeiture 
-zFo'th King, for facriledge | 

1 Thrift. Heare me bur ſpeak! 
{1 Sor. No not in a'cauſe againſt the King | 
Pert. Lead ro'sown houſe | be ſhall be Pris'ner therg 
d lock'd up ſafe enough. 
Thrift. Undone for ever /——— Exennt; 

Enter Yo: Pallat : Thwack with an Iron CroW, 

. and dark Lanthorn. 
Thw, Why this was ſuch afirke of Piety, 
Jnere heard of - Bury her Gold with her ? 
'Þis ſtrange her old ſhoos were not interr'd coo 
r feare the days of Edgar ſhouldreturn, 

ten they coyn'd Leather. 
4 70: Pal, Come Sir, lay down your Inſtrament} 
Thy. Why ſo? : 
x«h.;1, 70: Pal. I'mſo taken with thy free jolly Nature} 
{Fannorfor my heart proceed to more 
. fear upon thy liberty : all that 
on 14 75», How ! notreafure troyar { 


E 2 pars 


The Wits. \ | 
Ye Pal. Not fo-moch as will pay'for that ſmall Candl 


-We waſte fo finds w out! (bgeb'f L 
427 hwack, tathank you Sir ! — Flings down the Cronf Ty 
of Iron. 

Ye, Pal. You ſhall have cauſe; when you hear more En 
Dark region Sir, folemn, and filent, as (ro thy + 
Your thoughts maſt be, ere they are mortify'd. 

Have I now brought you, to perceive what an - AS 
"Thameznſc large aſs (under your favour Knight) 7, 


Youate tobe fetuc'd, to fackvain ſtratagems . 
By thar more profound .Foppe,your Friend,my Brother 7x; 
Thw.How hadtbeen ſerv'd.if Cadibroughc my ſcales } 7, 
*Hither, to weigh this Gold? but.6n ! your brother ; Þ His | 
:Whoſe name{let me tell-you firſt)ſounds far worls f x 
To me then doesa Sergeant to a young ; 011} hat 
Indebted Lover; that's arreſted in; his Co:ch, | 
And withis Miſtris by him. (12 | 
Te. Pall. You are beliey'd : but will you now cot 


7 


- 
4 Is 
TSLLN 


Your 
j 


Me to your griceand love, if 1ſhall make bw 
Appear; chit in a: kind revengerofowhat - .! 14 [EH 
Youſuffred Sir, I've made this falſe; and great; uM dare 
Seducer of mankind to' ſuffer more: + C MWfa r 
Thw. TheLegend; Talmad;inorthe Alcharon, e | 


Have not ſuch doubtful tales as theſe ; but make's Fo thi 
Appear, I would have evidence. '/ +  ' 7 Fi Kn 
To. Pal. Thentakeiton my Religion Sit, he was:oFhip n 
Liid up in durance for a Bawdbefore+ 4Yarp { 
He betray-d' you ro the ſame pteferment. Ather 
Thw. Shall chis be juſtify*d; when my diſgrace 47h, 
Comes to be known; wilt thou then witneſs it. 27 | braj 
To. Pal. With a deep Oath : AndSir,”w tempt Mien en 
_= favours'on poor me, that ever mourtyd\ :+ \ | whiſ 
or all your ſufferings, know you ſhall now +-;:"\Þirics of 
See him inclosd in a blind Chefty where bee {ther 
Lies bath'd Sir, ina greater: ſweatthan ere  * hr ney 
Farnclins took infis own Tub.-.:: ©: * 0. Nat 


»% is 


- 
x4 : 
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Thw.Here amongſt Sepulchers,and melancholly Tony 

ty Let me but ſee't;/and 1 wi die for joy,, 

ow} To make thee inftantly my'her. - | 

Te. Pall. You ſhall; _ yet ere the Sun riſe, find bin 

re} Enthrall'd roo in a new diſtreſs. 

bw} 7hwack. Do'ſt want money ? bring me to Patth.- 
ment and 

A Scriv'ner, Ile ſeal our two pound of Wax, —To, Pal. 

To: Pal. You Sir, my neer'it Ally,are you knocks at 
aſleep ? the Chefs. 

ir} Z/4.Pa1 O Brother, art thou come ! quick, let me forth. 

Ie} To. Pal, Here is a certain friend of yours preſents 

. JHisloving viſit Sir |!—opers the Wicket. 

: Ela. Pal. Sir Morglay Thwack ? v9 

{bad rarber have ſeen my ſiſter naked. | 

'Thwack, Whar, like a baſhful Bedgerdo you draw 

'oTJYour head into your' hole agen? Come Sir , 

mOut with char ſage Noddle, that has contriv'd 

Þ cunningly for me, and your dear ſelf. 

Eld.Pal.Here take my Eie-lids Knight,and fow *em up, 

dare nor ſee thy face | Thwack, Bur what think you 

f a new Journey from the North, to live 

re by your Wits, or midnight viſits Sir, 

0 the _ Neece, E/d Pall. ] have offended 

VT F+- Knighe 

" ſip _ with wire, headed with Rowels of 

arp Rippon Spurs. ! He endureany thing 

Alther chan thee. 

4 Thwack, We have ( 1 thanke -your bounteous 

+© | brain 

onal W800 with various conſorts,: Sir, 

whiſpting Lutes, ro 'ſooth us 1nto flambers, 

Mits of Clare to bathe our 'Temples in, 

"Frben the wholfome. wordb of woman too, 

* "Far never teem'd all this for: nothing (ir. 

0. Pal, Come Ike ter hitty forth, 

*F 3 


— 
% 
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The Wits. 
Tiw. R ifthou loy ſt me ? 
Nay lethim nfin'd thus, one ſhort moneth ! 


Ile fend him downto Country Fairs for a 's 
New motion made, b'a Germane Ingeneer ! 
Yo: Pal. *Las he is my Brother. 4 
Thw. Orfor afolitary Ape; | + A 


Lead captive thus by ch'Hollander, becauſe 
He came aloft for Spain, and would not for the States! 
To: Pal. Sir Morglayleave your Lanthorn here,and 


My coming at yon dore , Ile let him our ! (ay H 

Bur for the new diſtreſs, F promis'd oh 

Hisperſon, take icon my manhodd fir, - IM 

He feels it ſtrair ! Ne 
. Thw. Finely enſnar'd agen, andinſtantly! In 


To: Pal. Have a good faith andgoe! Exit. Thy,jdn 
Eld Pal. Dear Brother, wilt thou give me liberty! | Th 
To: Pal. Upon condition fir, you kiſs theſe Hilts, 
Swear notto follow me, but here remain d 
Until the Lady Ample ſhall conſent, The 
_ To'th freedom I beftow ! — He kiſſes the Hilts | 
Eld, Pall. Tis done! a vow inviolate ! 
| He opens the Cheſt and lets him ont, 
Yo. Pall. Now filence Brother !- not one curſe, 


thanks Exit. To: Pal. 
El. Pal. Fate, and a good Star ſpeed me! thoug 
I have | 


Longlince amaz'd my ſelf e*ne to a Marble, 

YetT have courage left, ro ask, what this ; 

Might mean? Was ever Two-[egs'd Man thus us'd!o4j Th 
|  Emter Pert, Smore, & Watchmen. 

Pert. Pall. and his friend are gone, 'I.muſt not && 
His ſight.; but after you have ceaz'd upon him | 
Lead him a Priſonerto:the Lady roo. — Zxit Pert,'v 

' Sno. Warrant ye;though he were Gog,or Heldebra 
: they tay hold on big 
Ea. Pal. Howr now ? Whatmean you Sirs? 


) | 
[XUH| 
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Sore. Yieldto the Conſtable; 
Ed Pal. *Tis yielded fir, that you are Conſtable # 
{| But where have 1 | offended ! 

$nore. Heer, Sir, you have committed Sacritedge, 
And robb'd an A wm Tombe, of himfelf, 
And his TwoSons kneeling in Braſs | 

E/d. Pal. How, Flea Monuments of their Brazen 
res | SKitns'? 
and} FS»ore. Look, a Darke Lanthorn, and an IronCrow; 
ſtay Fine evidence for a Iurie j 

E/4 Pal. 1like this plott! The Lady Ample and. 
My Brother, have molt rare trium n ant Warts; 
Now by chis hand, Iam moſt eager! 
In love with both ; IfindT have leſs ry'd all; 
4». nd am reſoly'd chugge chem, and their def igns ; 
ry! | Though they afflit me more, "and more ! Whether 

mult I goe? 
Snore. Away with him / Saucie fellow* examine 

The Kings Conſtable — Exennt. 

Enter Tong P allatine, Thwack, Ample, Lace, 

AMeager- 
1... _ I am becqme your Guardians Jaylor,Lady, 
afelock'dinthe Parlor, and there howles 
a; Like a Dogs that ſees a Witch flying ! 
ough Thwack, I tong to heare how my wiſe Tutor thrives 
th new defeat 
Amp. "Tis well you are converted ! 
teleev'c that Gentleman deſerves your thanks. 
Thwack. Lady ſeal my converſion on your Lipp x ; 
Tis the firſt leading Kiſs, thatI intend 
dr after chaſtitie | kiſſes her. 
$ 70. Pal. Luce, ſee you makethe propoficion good 
rt; Which I ſhall give my Brother from'this Lady, 
Irle ſo ſwaddle your ſmall Bones, 

$ Luce. ”_ Pall, thou ſhalt. Madam; vou'l pleaſe to 


ſta 
F 4 | To 


d! 


© it 


The Wits, \ 
To what I lately mention'd ro-your own deſire > 'Y 
' Amp... Toev'ryiParticle and more. — Enter (Pert. End 
Pert- Your Brother's « come.; this ryom muſt be his Mo 
priſon; - 
| To. Pal. "Way Lyce, away ; ſtand in the Cloſet Mk- 'E 
Thar you may hear us boch, and reach my call. (dam | 
- Thwack: lle ſtay,,and ſee him, - 
Ze. Pal.No Knight, you are decreed Sir 7razts Judge Jo 
Go thar way Sir, and force him ro compound. .. Y 
Thw, Ie fine him ſoundly, he 
Tilſ's Parle ſhrink like a Bladder in the fire. —Ex#|| - 
| .» (Amp, Luc. Thw eMeag. I Pen. 


Enter Snore, Elder Pallatne, 


Snor, Here Sir, this is your Jayle, roo guns for fac Sil 
A -great Offender. | 
E14. Pal. Sacriledge | very well. 
| Nowall the Pulpit-Cuſhions, ali the Hearſe-clothes, 
And winding ſheets that have been ſtoln abour 
The Town this year, will be la:d to. my charge. | 
To: Pal. Pray leave us Maſter Conſtable, and look How 
Unto your other Bondman in the Parlor —ExitShod ſho 
Eld.' Pal. This is the wirtieſt off-Spring chat ow EF: 
Ere had, 1 love him beyond hope or luſt, ( name}” Yo. 


My Farher was no Poet ſure, I wonder \ fair 

I How. he got him ? EL Lac 
: Yo. Pal. I know youcurſe menow. hear 

E/4. Pal. Brother, incrorh you lie, and who ere b&ſſhar | 


- thevesit. 

Ye. Pal. Indeed you doe ; Conjurers ina Circle, 

That.-baye rais'd upa wrong unis curſe not. 
- $-much, nor yet ſo inwardly. 

Ed. Pat: Vve 'a great mind to kiſs thee. 

To: Pall. You have not ſure? 

E14. Pal. 1 ſhall doo't, and eat up thy lips ſo far, 
Till ch'aſt nothing left rv cover A teeth . 


Yo, P 's 


Phe Wits: I 
'Ys. Pal. And can you think all the aftiGion you 
_  FEndur'd, were merited, firſt, for miſl 
is [Morglay, your old friend . then , neglet of me 
\nd b over-valuing your ſelf ? 
la- | Ed. Pal. Brother , I murmure not , the Traps that 
in 
| v0 laid, were ſo ingenious, I could wiſh 
ge JTo fall in them agent; - -* 
Yo. Pal. The Lady Ample Sir , 
hereis the great contriver that hath weav'd 
xit ſheſe knots ſo intricate and ſafe : Las, I 
et. (as but her lowly Inſtrument. - ©. 
E/4. Pal. Ah that Lady! wereI a King: ſhe ſhould 
it with me under my beſt Canopie, 
uchÞ\ Silver Scepter in her hand, with which, 
[d give her leave to break my head for ev'ry faulr 
[did commit, | 
Yo. Pal. But ſay, I bring this Lady Sir, unto 
our lawful ſheets, make her your boſome wife : 
teſides, the plenty 'of her teritage , 
ok fow wouldit ſound, that you had conquerd her 
wore. ho hath ſo often conquer'd you? 
out} F/4. Pa/, Dear Brother, no new plots: 
ame” Yo. Pal. Six thouſand pounds Sir is your yearly Rent, 
\ fair temptation to a diſcreet Lady - 
Lxce, hath fill'd both mine Ears with hope; beſides, 
heard her fay, ſhe nere ſhould meet a man, 
: b&Fhar ſhe could more ſubdue with Wir and Govern- 
F14d. Pal. That Ile venture, + (ment. 
"To. Pal. Well my firſt bounty is your freedom Sir, 
dr thiConſtable obeys no Law, but mine, 
id now, Madam, 'appear! + Enter Ample, Lace, 
Amp. Y'are welcome *"mongſt the living, _ 
E14. Pal. Lady, no words ; if' yave bur fo much 
ar, |. ' Mercy 
of could ſecure one that your Eyes affeR. 


I 


Amp; 


3: The. Wits 
' Amp. Why, you'r grown arrogant! agen: d'you fſhi 


They are ſo weak, to affet you? . -. * 
Ed Pal. 1 a a heart Bk kind unto my felf, 
Towiſh they could ; O we ſhould live, 
© "Amp. Not by our Wits. | 
Ed. Pal; No no! but with ſuch ſoft content ; Rilli 


© 
Inc 


Confpiracie, how to betray our ſelyes An 
To new delights keep, harmonie with no Me: 
More noyſe, than what the upper motions make ; ' | 7 
And this ſo conſtant too, Twrtles themſelves, 2 
Seeing our faith, ſhall ſlightcheir own, and pine 
With jealouſfie, : E 
Ampl. Luce, The youth talkes ſence now, no Med} G 
cine for | You 
The brain; like to captivity in a dark Cheſt. Him 
Te: Pall. O Nadam, youare cruel ! . P, 
Amp. Well my ſad-Convertite ; joy yet at this : 
Pve often made a yow, to marry on Ren 
That very day my Wardſhip is expir'd : - Into 
And two hours ſince, that liberty begun. Wh 
Luce. Nay, heare her out | your wiſhes ate fo ſawFee . 
cie Sir, £ 
Amp: And know, my glory is diſpatch. My Anceſtoqtnd 
Were of the fierie French, and ans me love, Aw 
Hoteagerneſs, and baſe | To 
' Ed. Pall, Letmeberude Ky 
Awhile; lye with you judgement, and beget At 
Sages on that | My deareſt, chiefeſt Lady '— 


- Ampl. Your brainsyet fowle, and will recoyl agetſ. | T 
+ "E14. Pall. No more : Ile ſwallow down my Tong 


_ Amp. If Sir your nature beſo excellent, IWec 
As your kind Brother hath confirm'd to Luce, Toa 
Af mee, follow, and Ile preſent you ſtraight be pi 
With certain writirigs you ſhall ſeal to, hoodwinck'd, [The 


And purely ignorant of what they are ? z is | 


You 


| This is the ſwifteſt and the eaſieſt teſt, 


The Wits... 


at I can make of your bold loye ; doe this, 
ferbaps, I may vouchſafe to marrie you. 


/Fſhe writings are within, 


ll 


Med! 


El4 Pal, Lead me to tryal, come ! 

«Amp. But Sir, 1fI ſhould marry you, it is 
Inconfidence, I have the better Wit , | 
And can ſubdue you ſtill to quietneſs, 
Meek ſafferings, and patient awe, 

E1ld. Pal. Nourap me ſtillanew. | 

7o: Pall. In Lace, our hopes grow ſtrong and Gi- 

antly ! : Execute. 

Enter Thrift, Snore, Mift. Snore, ure, Ginet. 

Giner, To him Miſtriſs S-ore  *ris he has kept. _ 

Your Husband from his Bed ſo long, to watc 
Him for a Church Robberie ! £ 
Miſt. $Smor. Ah, thou Zadas-! I thought what 
chou'lſt come to | 
Remember the Warrant thou ſent'it for mee 
Into Dack-lane, "cauſe I calld thy Mayd Tret ! 


- 


$ 


eſt 


At New-years-tide, as I have you Sir, 


a gen, 


n 1 
- 


d, 


Ti 


When Iwas faintinvite thy Clerke-to a. heart ! 

Fee Pye, ſent me b'a Temple Cook, my Siſters,Sweet- 
Fnea. Nay, and remember who was brought to bed 

Under thy Coach-houſe wall, when thoudenid-ſt 

A wad of ſtraw, and wouldſt not joynthy half-penny 


To ſend for Milke, for the poor Chriſome ! 


$nor. Now you may ſweeten me with Sugar-loaves 


Emter Thwack, Pert, Meager, Engine. _ | 
Thw. Wee'l teachyou to rob Churches | Slight, -. 
hereafrer ot 


IWeof the Pious ſhall be afrayd to goe 


Toa long Exerciſe, for fear our Pockets ſhould 


e pick'd ! Come Sir, you ſee already how - _ 
he neighbours throng to find you ,, will you conſent? 
ay buc a thouſand pounds a piece to theſe . 


Two 


4 The Wits: * 
Two Gentlemen ;;and five hundred more t' Engine. 
Your crime isthen conceal'd, and your ſelf free. 

Afeag. No, he may chbuſe, hee'l' cruſt ro'ch kind 4 
hearted Law. | Pn 
Pert. Let bim, and to Dame Zuſtice too, who thoughF#c 
Her Ladiſhip be blind, will grope hard Sir, E 


4 


To find your Money _ 01 
Engine. Sit youre rich, beſides you know what youſſhe 
Have got by your Wards death; I fear you will al 


Be begg'd at Court unleſs you come off thus. df 
Thrift. There is my Cloſet-Key, do what you pleaſe he 
Ezgine. Gentlemen, lle lead you to it, follow me.; | 7 
Thw. Dfyou uſe to find ſuch ſums as theſe beneath | E/ 
An Oak, after a long March , I think ſure, 
The wars are not ſo plentiful. Perr. We think ſo too} fir 
Thw. Y'had better trail a Bodkin, Gentlemen, £ 
Under the Lady Ample, than a Pike Df « 
Under a Germa» General. av 
Pert,Wee'lin for th'mony Sir,and talk anon, "ar 
Ex. Eng. Pert. Meagh. L 


Evter Eld. Pallat. Yo. Pallat, Ample, Luce. Y 

Yo. Pal. Sir Tirant Thrift, here is your Ward com | 
The dead, Cindite you for a Robbery ( fromp E/: 
Upon her Ghoſt Thrift. Hah !Is ſhe alivetoo | 
Luce. Yes, and her Wardſhip out, before y'have}mo 
proffer'd her Th 

A Husband Sir, ſo the beſt benefir het 
Of all your Guardianſhip is loſt. Byth 
Amp.” Inſeven long years you could not Sir profſho1 

A man deform'd enonph, to offer me ( vidgYo. 


For your own ends, | Ai 
Thrift. Couzen'd of wealth, of fame ! Dog EngineÞ'ou 
3 940 2,5) 1.07 Brie, Thriffvr) 

-  Thw. We muſt have you enclos'd agen : yare very 5» 
Forward with the Lady. * £14. Pal. * will be Sir, Phall 
Lntill ſhe groan! this Prieſt ſtxys ſomewhat long. - ns 
Me en 


Thi 


TheWits: +. 8 
T, -_ How's this ? troth I ſhall. forgive thee then 
eartily. 
kin Amp. RE Cane bim i'th behalf of health to chide 
Þnd jeer for $8 qqpary am ns keep 
wohMe: Sir, in breath, now I am Ing. 
Y E14.Pal. Heark Knight! here's hb fg our ears; . I 
tone of your dull Country Madams, that ſpend (choſe 
youſheir rime in ſtudying Receipts, to make 
arch-Pane, and preſerve Plums, that talk 
df painful Childbirths, Servants wages, and = 
eaſe heir husbands good Complexion, and his Leg! . -- 
+ | Thwack. New wonders yet ! 
h | £14. Pal. What was that (Miſtris) which 1Tſeal'd to, 
hood-wink*d ? | 
tooÞ ſimple trial of-my confidence and love. 
Amp. Your Brother has it, *cs a gift ro him 
df one fair Mannor, _—_ thoſe many that you 
avein Poſſeſſion Sir ; and inthis Bond, - 
'are witneſs to three thouſand -pounds-I give to Lace! 
feagÞ. Lace, Yes, Sir, for Palland 1 muſt marry too, __ 
Yo:Pal. I were an Ev'nuch elſe,and the world ſhould 
ome Kknow'r. 
from} E/d. Pal. Thou couldſt not have betray'd me to a 
bounty | | 
have) more love. Brother, Give thee joy !—-T hw. takes Yo: 
T hw. ouare the cauſe of all theſe Miracles: (P al-afide 
herefore I deſire you to be my heir, 
By this good day you muſt , for I've t'ane order, 
hough I love your Wit, you ſhall not live by it; 
4Ye. Pal. My kind thanks Sir, the poor inns gratitude, 
Miſt: $nor:Give you joy ſweet Maſter. Pallatine and 
our Brother too, ze: And ſend you more ſuch wives, 
hrif&v'ry year as many as ſhall pleaſe heaven, Ty; 
very Snor: 'Tis day; le not to bed Sir now : my watch... 
$hall be drunk, at your worſhips wedding, 
| 70: Pal: They ſhall, and there is Gold enough to keep 
hem ſo, nal thy reign-be out, — _ Entey 


8 The Wits, © he: 

| Enter Pert, Meager, Engine, with Money Bags. Ks 

Pert. Loaden with compoſition Pal/—— þ {+ 

Meag. :Tis for your ſake wee grone under theſe ( 

burdens — | 

To; Pall. The Offal of Sir Tirairs Tranks !'Brother, [&: 
Pray know theſe Getnjemen, they owe you more [FS 

Money than they mean to pay now, 'Þe: 
_ Ed. Pal. gr pot um: Bur no words. my Cas 


And you are fake Where ſhall we dine to day ? | 

Yo: Pall; At Lucy's Aunts , weel*l make her coſtive 5 

Beldamſhip  * bt 

Come off, when ſhe beholds a goodly joynture, C 

And our faire ho be 
E1d.Pal. Firſt tothe Church. Lady, RF 


Ile make your eirriſh perſon fare” Some of '% 
Your wm; me, . may become W /- 
foe Fram Example a Moral too , a8 - 
astheir Ro fancie well befits, | 
Thatundertake to live here by their Wits. Ex. onme! 
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e office 0 Epilogue, it now 
=o 6lfu fu tack the wrinckfes from each brow, 
To ps? ſeverer ju ts ( if we could | 
Se mpo come h) Panti they thoughts all ood, 
Yo perhaps a And fare Tn, were 
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[T.advance ory yontbful Poet, and his 2 
"With a kind doom \ and heel tread boldly then 
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DOT 29V2NEM 


TSHCE 
yr :DOBODO 


TO THE 
IOST NOBLE E; 


My. HENR yy JERMYN. 


IR, 

; Have boldly fix'd your 
$5 J= Name here, to {hew 
> the World, .-where I 
V) BW have ſfetled my eſti- 
tion and ſervice ; and expect 


A ſhould adde much to my 
KHdgement , that I have made 
$ excellent a choice. When 
Su have leiſure, and can a lit- 
| F »<glect your time, be pleas'd 
S become my firſt Reader. If 
Mhall gain your liking, the ſe- 
G 


Vere 


” 


vere Rulers of the Stage willſ 
be much mended in opinion : 
and then it may be juſtly ac-|; 
knowledg'd, you have reco- 1 


ver'd all the declining Fame, be-| 
= Þ Sin 
longing to = 


Tour unfort unate 'Tw 


Servant , 'Brv 


WiLLiam D'avenanrt, 
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PROLOGUE, 


=_— worth my ſmiles, to think what infor d wayt; 
And ſhifts each Poet hath to help his Playes. 
Dars now believes, the Tile needs muſt Cauſe 
"4 From the indulgent Cont, 4 kind a playſe , 
Since there he learnt it firſt, and had command 
T interpret what he ſtarce doth nmiderftand, 
fri then ( forfoath') he ſaves, becauſe 'tis new 
'T will take, aud be admir'd too, by a few: 
Bat all theſe eaffe hoyes; ae like tt have marr'd; 
with witneſſing his Title was ſo hard , 
'Brve half our City audience would be biſt , 
; | That knew not how to ſpell it os the the Poſt. 
| Nay, be was told, ſome Criticks lately ſpent 
Tf Their Learning to find out, it nothing meant : 
They will expett but little ( he replies ) 
From that which nought or little Jeri 
Well, I ( your Servant ) who have labomr'd here 
Is Buskins, and in Seeks, this thirty year, 
Ith truth of my experience , could not chaſe 
But ſay, theſe ſhifts would not ſecure hus Muſe : 
Then ſtraight preſented to his willing fear, 
How you are grown of late, harſh, and ſevere. 
— (Excuſe me that I'm bold to ſpeak,my mind 
I'th dark, of what ſo publikely I find.) 
But this hath mage him mourn ,, I ve left hin now 
with's limber Hato reſhadowing his Brow , 
His Cloak caſt thust— to hinder from his ear , 
The ſcorns and cenſures he may ſhortly hear : 
Such as hall teach, deſpair, lead hins the way , 
Unto aGrove of Cypreſs, not of Bay. 
| A 


Js 


The 


AE-AOAGGAGEDIES 20 
The Perſons of the Play. 


T heanatr, A young Duke, lately a General. 
Phylomont, A young Duke that borders by hin} — 
Sciolto, An old Lord, friend to Theandtr, 
Fred.line, Creature to Theanaer. 

C aſt raganio, Creature to Fredeline. 

Gridonel, A young Souldier Son to Sciolts, 
Buonateſte, - generous Artiſt, | \ 
Arnoldo, [ Attendants on Theanaer. 

Zaſpero, 

"FFI M''* to Theander,fiſter to Phylom To a 
Mricla. M*"* to Phylomont,filter to T hean WT 
Amadine, —_ _ Emrithea, (iſter to C 4 Jo 
Attendants,&c. 


The Scene, Sicthe. 
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in THE | | 
PLATONICK 
LOVERS. 


al. 
bin} — 
- ACT1, "SCEMN.'s. 
Enter Sciolts, Arndldr, Faſpera, Attendants. 
| Sciolto; 
[ == Hat hoe? Arnold, aſpers? Diſpatch, 


\ Diſpatch ? You move like great fat Burg- 
\/>| ers that | 
PALEY Had newly did, Criples would ſtir more 
nimbly. 
mrTo a whipping ? Are all things prepar'd ? 
dh Arn: My Lord, there's time enough, the Duke will 
be here cill night, ( not 
| C4 Fciol. From whence pray that Intelligence, 
from the Gazz#t, brought hither by a Mule from Paris 
Arnol. Your Lordſhip receives yours (fir 
(i think) in a little Letter ry'd to a Tartarian arrow, 
?aſp. Or *bout the neck of a Barbary Pigeon, 
We know hee'l nor. be here till night, 
Sciolt. You know? your, knowledge (Sir) will ſcarce 
a Clerk, to dine upon the'ear of a (prefer 
yh Pigg : death ! my-gaod ſerving-gentleman , 
id not 1 leave him a League off, and with 
ro, Duke Phylomont, their train enough x 
G 3 {To 
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To famiſh our whole Sicily, were not 


Nature bounteous to-us in our good Corn ? 

Arnol. Hath ſprightly Phylomont encounter'd with 
Our Duke Theander by the way too? F 
Sciol. Light! Your buſineſs is-to ask queſtions Sir? | a s 
A Court examiner ? are all proviſions made } 


Of Furniture and meat ? Fafp, All, all, my Lord. Z 
 - Sejvlt, The inner rooms new hung, and th garden | yar 


Gallery Let 
Adorr'd with'7tians piQtures, and thoſe frames You 
Of Tintarer, laſt brought from Rome ? St 

or" Yes Sir, and Tables ſpread with Napery flner [No 
than 


Poppeas ſmock, the Cupboards crack with ſtudded Plate | 7x; 
And C hryſtal vials thick enough tendure | 
Afall, or hammer, Sir. 74/þ. Qur Kitchins ſmoke ſo, [7 we 


Thar che fat ſteam blown ore a Town heſieg'd, The 
Would cure the Famine in't ? . Chis 

 Armol.The Cellars too fo fill'd that they would make | x, 
A Daniſh army drunk, I lo 

Scolt. Arnildo Rogue? with good pure Muskaden }Tyq | 
Of Creer, I'm old, and muſt be nouniſh'd with C 
My morning Sop, like Matrons that want teeth. F; 


Arnel. Your Lordſhip ſhall not fail ta have it ſpiced. [And 
Zaſ. And when tis noon, your Malamucks Mellon of 
An Amber ſcent, ſery'd ina Grotto Sir, 
To cool your Lordſhips wiſhes, not ygur blood ; 
For that we gueſs, hath noc this many. yeares 
Been Feveriſh cowards women, - 
Sciolt, A merry knave ; 
Go. good boyes both i call all the Waiters, and 
The Grooms, attend upon their ſeveral charge, 
The Dukes will inſtantly arriye ; our brave 
Theander ſent me for diſpatch before, 2 
To take command of the whole houſe, look roo't; 
i hall be bounteaus, but ſevere... -- 
© Wai: "0 : Art 
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LY” 


ate 
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Arn. My Lord, we love your govertiment, and will 
m:ke hte, E xeunt Faſpero, Arnoldo 
Emer Fredeline, Caſtraganio. 
Fred. Walk our horſes neer the Park gate untill 
A gen ral care be given forall the Troop, 
Within. 1 ſhall Sir. 
Fred. My Lord Sciolto, your good Horſeman-ſhip 
Hath pur us co ſome crouble to o'recake you : 
Let me prefer this Gentleman unto 
Your knowledge, he will deſerve them both. 
Scielt, I chank you for him Signior Fredeline, 
No friendſhip of your choice can deſerve leſs: How. is 
he call'd ? 
Fred. Caſtraganio. *Tis he, whom with your kind 
conſent 
| would prefer to our Dakes charaber : and the Brother 
The witty Amadire, whom latel plac'd (to 
ief wom1n to Exrithea, our grand Maſters Miſtris. 
Sciolt, Signior give me your hand, 
I love not Courtſhip, but I will promiſe 
To befriend you, and perform it tos. 
Caſtra. Your Lordſhip hath juſt power ore my be- 
Fred. He's lately poſted from Yiewna Sir, (licf 
And can preſent you with a Letter—Caftr, gives Sciolts 
( 4a Letter. 
Sciolto T hope from the noble Colonel my Sons 
Governor. Caftr. His name Sir, is ſubſcrib'd to it, 
And ſtraight you will behold your Son, 
The ſciruation of this houſe hath but a while 
Imploy'd his eyes without, 
Sciole. Fredelins, the day comes 
AsT were Maſter o're my wiſh, *tis now 
Full thirteen yeers ſince(firſt of tender growth) 


; Þ ſent him ro the Camp, this Letcer Sir, 


Art 


My better leiſure ſhall ſurvey. But pray, 
dw is he bred ? My peeviſh humour gave | 
G 4 A 
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A ſtrange direction to his Governour , 
Tharheſhould never learn to Write nor Read, p 
Nor never feea Woman, De 
Caſtr. My Lord, you are obey'd in both: Heis 
A good Souldier, and by his Learning will 
Sooner contute the Foe, than a Phyloſopher. 
As for Women, they're things he nere heard nam'd, 
Nor can the Camp preſent him any, but 1 | Du 
Courſe Sutlers Wives, creatures of ſo much durt, He! 
That ſhovel'd well rogether, they will ſerve 
To mike a Trench ere they are dead, more fit k 
To heave the [tomack, thin to ſtir the blood. In 
© Fred, 1 know'um perfetly. They wear no. ſmocks | Ho! 
But .cut out of an old. caſt Tent, and bind You 
Thcir h:ir in horſes Girths in ſtead of Filletting, < 
Sciolt, Such 1 d re ;.llow him, Per 
Fred. Yet with the. freedome of your Lordſhips | 11o1 
leave, $ 
Theſe are but homely Principles to give F 
For educ:ton of a Son and Heir. / 'Tw 
Not Write, nor Re:d, nor ſee a Woman ! G 
Sci-l, 1 will endure che hazard of a new Cert 
Experiment, 2nd try how Nature will $ 
Incline him, learning (I finde,) doth make. men x 
Sawcy with their Maker, and falſe unto Gr 
Themſelves, and Women mzke us all-tools. - » [Bray 
. Enter Griaonel. Toc 
Caſtrag. Here comes your Son. \ Lil Sc 
PraRiſe your revererice Sir , there ſtands your - Fa+ | G; 
ther, WA S$e 
Grid. Well, which is he ? Stands ftill gazing | Gy 
Caſtra. There Sir, with the gray beard ( about... | Te 
Grid. A comely old fellow, by this hand vir, F» 
IT amglidto ſee you with. all my heart /! 
Scielt. If you R and upon theſe points, Sir, 1 and you! Nor ; 
Cafr. Go ask bleſſing. my 5r IOYY Sc 


Grid, | 


I 


Ups 
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Grid. Does the old man look for't 2. $ 
Sciolt, Not 1 introth, for though'the cuſtom be fit 
Devout enough, it ſhows me thinkes too like a comple+ 
ment. 
Grid. Youareinthe right ir, and I hate complement 
as much as you. 
Fred. My Lord, his Governor bath follow d your 
Direcionsto the ſhadow of a haire, 
Hee's rarely bred to make a Favorite in the French 
C ourt, 
S$ciolt. Goe pick yourearrs, good Signior, if you like 
It not, 'tis muſick unto mine; | burſonne, 
How ere theſe manners axe not much in uſe, | 
You can be duriful ? ( muſt 
Grid. Sir 1 am-taught, My. Father! is my officer, I 
Perform my duties, and obey him, beſides, 
Love you morethen# good Sword. wh 
Sciolt, Why, T'thankyou Sir; there isnolove 168k) | 
Fred, For me, exc'lent courtſhip juft like che parley 
'Iwixt Mounſier Heb4ynoll, 2ud Collen Clowr. "\ 
Grid, 1 pray a word ? I'm told [ſhould —— 
Certatn duties from you-to0. | 
Sciolt. May't pleaſe you Sonne, I ſhall be olad to 
learn, 
Grid. You muſt allow me ſtill new v choiſe of Armour, 
rave Horſe for ſervice, 'and high pric'd Ginnets © 
To curvett th ſtreets, and rich cloathes. | 
Scialt. Heaven forbidelſe. 
Grid. Jewels and\money too 
Sciole. O Sonne Ifhall know my dury. (ties | 
Grid. And when thetime conſpires with \my necelij- 
To call you to'r, © You mult make haſte and dye. © ? 
Fred. My Lord, how like you that ? This breedings-' 


4 Sciolt. V'd rather ever find it on his tongue, 


right ; 
Or 15 1t altogether new, Or ſtrange. | 4 


Than 


Andisderiy'd from hold Sicilian Kings : 
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Than once believe it in his heart : a rovgh boy ; Hi 
I muſt keep himtillfrom fight of the Ladies, 
It will contione him in's Innocence; hold Sir, Ye 
This key will lead yo chrough the Tarris thar W 
Orelooks the Orchard walke, andchen you paſs To 
Into an Armory, ſpend there your time 
A while, and cake your choyce 1 know the Duke 
That pos it, will make good my gift : Will you walk + 
? 
Grid. Ipray Sir lead the way.— Th 
Sciel. Nay, Ibeſeech you Sir, — An 
Grid. I know 'tis fic, I giveplaceto my Elders — Ret 
_ Sciol. But I have buſineſs here, doe you think Son, Ifn 
I'd be fo much uncivil elſe, as not to wait upon you ? | At 
Grid.,Well, take your courſe, Iloveto ſee good Ar.| Anc 
mor, Po," Ents. Of. 
Sciol. If] can keep him fromthe Ladies, I Wil 
Am happier than King Priam thatthad fifty Sons, Hov 
Ruc ſure, not one like this -— Flonriſh a far off. |) 
Fred. My Lord, this ſummons ſhews the Dykes are T'ur 
-— DS Mne, C, 
Sir, ſtand you here, 11e find a time for your addreſs. T. 
Leads Caſtrag anio afrae. - Q© 
Enter Theander, Phylomont, Attendants. Top 
Within. Make way there, hoe ! bear back, bearfBe ne 
back ! Iby 
T heandey embraces and _— Phylomont. AN 
Fred. This is Theander Sir, whoſe preſent ſway [hen 
Palermoowes allegiance too, rich in Then 
His mind and fame, as in his large extent To im 
Of Land, andcq augment his weakh, Hee comes 0 fig 
Loaden with Spy of frequent victories, Ph 
Though bati'th bloſſom of his life, he hath ſtor 
Already done enough to fill a Hiſtorie, The ſc 


are 
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Him I have choſen. to prefer you to, 
Caſtra, If I could double all my faculties, 
You have oblieg'd chem wholly to your uſe, 
W har is the other Signior, whom be ſeems 
To court with ſucka-fervent ſhow > 
Fred, Duke Phylomont, that neighbours to his Go» 
vernment, 
And rules the Weſtern borders of this Iſle : 
All that the rich 2fazars yields, he equals Duke 
Theaxder, in the beſt of's vegues, and his fare , 
And now brings roo» though from a climate more 
Remote, the triumphs of a war , but yet 
If midnight howlings heard in Cities {ack'd 
And fir'd, the groans of widow'd wives, 
And Nlaughter'd childrens ſhrikescan pierce the ears 
Of heaven, the Learned think,their glorious Ghoſts 
Will have a diſmal welcome after death, 
How ever inthis world *tis good to follow um, 
I would not tright your nice and pious mind 
Teunprofitable fears. 
Caftr. Kind Signior doubt me not, 
Th:end. Thau breath*ſt into me ( mighty Phylomont) 
No other foul but mine : my better thoughts 
Are moulded in thy breaſt ; and could wee grow 
Together thus, our courteous hearts would not 
Be neerer, nor yet more intire; I gratulate 
1hy viRoniesin Spaix, thou haſt undone 
A Nation with thy noble deeds, and taughr 
Them how to fight by ſeeing frequent conqueſts on 
Themſelves, when brave examples come too late 


Ce, 


Hit 


* 
U-< 
T 


0 immitate, and they are left.no. Land 
0 fight for, or defend. 
Phy. Renown'd Theander, what delight can wiſe 
ſtortans have to mention me, whilſt Naples keeps 
The ſenſe, or memary to mourn, thou art 
he argument of all juſt praiſe ? alas, P 
x y 
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My b:ttels will be thought, when thine are nam'd : 
But village-quarrels that poor Heardſmen mike 

To keep their Common from their Land-lords ſheep, 
My Enſigns not deſerve to hang 


As Curtainsat thy Shrine, when thou ſhalt lie Ti 
Ador'd, and ſhil'd the Wars firſt Saint, Ar 
Thar taught thy Armies how to clenſe, not ſack 

The Citties thou haſt won. 


Theand.No more ; be theſe imbraces ever hearty,and. |, * 
Renew'd, till time ſhall lay us both a fleep within one 


Tombe. Co! 
Phylom. 1 am'no more alive. When theſe She 
Shall ceaſe, or theu abſentſt thy ſelf by death / 
Theand. Sciolte, where's my filter ( fair Ariola ? ) (| 
Me thinks her welcomes are fo flow, they ſcarce com- A 
mend her love. | But 
S$ciolt, Your excellence will find And 
She'l bring ſuch an excuſe with her; as ſoon Mor 
Shall be receiv'd; the Princeſs Exrithea For : 
Whom ſhe's gone t'entrear, to honour this S 4 
J 


Solemnity, they'l inſtantly appear. 
Thean.” ſhat's joy indeed , the Muſick of her name, [But p 
Salutes the eare, with ſounds more cheerful and 4M 
More full'of Triumph, then the ſhouts of ViRtory ! Their 
Phylo. As much doth fair Ario/a ſurprize 
My ſenſe, with gladneſs, wonder and wirh love. In ſub 
| Fred. takes T heander afide.4* 0 En 

Fred. This is the ' Gentleman co whom your GraceſWhas 


Vouctiſ:f'dto promiſe Entertainmenrat vir thi 
My humble ſute. at may 
Theand. He ſhall be well receiv'd:: Caf 
Sir,you h-d skill to know-your buſineſs needs T he 
Maſt thiive, when you choſe Fredelize your advocate, JWith | 
Caſtra. 1 am the creature of your excellence--+ day, 
Enter Emrithea, Ariola. 0 hu! 

Theand, Brave Philonsont intreat \my Siſter to Us On 

Forgive 
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Forgive a while the tendring of my loye, 
Till 1 have breath'd ut into thine, 
Phylom. The like requeſt. 
T heander to my Silter make, 
Till thine have firſt receiv'd the righteous vows, 
And offrings of my heart 
Emrithea runs cheerfully to imbrace T heander, Ariola | 
'. ſeemstoretreat 4 little at Fhylomonts ſalute. 
Caftra. Sir, our Theander and his Viſtriſs meer 
( M<:hinks) with moreallacrity, and free 
Conſent, than Phylomont and his Ariola; 
She wears him at a careful diſtance from her eyes. 
Fred, Right Sir, the firſt are Lovers of a pure 
Caleſtial kind, fuch as fome ſtile Platonicall : 
( A new Court Epethite ſcarce underſtood ) 
But all chey wooe, Sir is the Spirit, Face, 
And hearc, therefore their converſation is 
More ſafe to Fame, the other (till affe&t 
For natural ends. 
Caſtra. As how pray ? 
Fred. Why ſuch a way as Libertines call Luſt, 
But peaceful Polliticks, and cold Divines 
Name Matrimony Sir ; therefore, although 
Their wiſe Intent be good and lawful, yer 
Since it infers much Game and Pleaſure i*ch event, 
In ſubtle baſhfulneſs, ſhee would not ſeem 
0 entertaine with too much forwardnefs, 


Sir this is but my gueſle, and I beſeech 
It may remain a ſecret unto you. 
Caſty. Signior, my lips are ſeaP'd, 
Theand. O do nor ltrive Caftlic thy tenderneſs 
ith unkind thoughts, 'tis not the fortune of 
day, the vitors glory, when he toyls 
o humble others pride, that he may ſwell 
His own : nor yet to leada Nation cold 
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And naked forth; then bring chem home , gay and [ſou 
Fantaſtick in their Silks, ſweating in Furs 


Ponrnifical, as they had fate 4 
Like civill Judges to redreſs thoſe men But 
Whom for their own relief they flew, A p 


No Enrithea, theſe were notthe charmes 
That have fo long berrayd me from thy fight. 
Exrith. Then | have cauſe to fear your wearineſs 
Oflove, and chac would poyſon ny weak faculties 
With a diſeaſe, thac can admitnoeoſe 
' To ſooth my willing hope, nor cure, but death, 
Theand. Old Pilots, when benighted, have more[] 
cauſe , 
To doubt their Stars dire&ion to their Card ; 
Or th*Adamanes true friendſhipto rheir Stee), 
Than thou, the loyalty of my ſtrong faich, (Land, £4 
Earith. Three Sommers abſent fram your naciveſ®*Y* 
And me, as many tedious winters too, +: 
To make up time more ſorrowful and lony ; ( lief], ©- 
ow can you faſhion an excuſe ſo well, as to expect be) ch 
Theand. Truth wants no power : Th, 
I went in ſearch of vertnous fame, ro make 
My ſelf more fit in noble worth, nd t 
For the encounter;{of thy love. be h 
Exrith. Alas ! howare you certtin of my modeſty £219) | 
That you ſhvuld give me ſuch continuall caufe Mall y 
To Bluſh, 1 ſhould find courage ſure With 


To chide youfort, bar thar i'le miniſter ave 
No cauſe to haſten your remove from hence, Phy 
WhereT have hope my pray*rs and innocence fhall keef dm 


you long. 
Theand. Els 1 ſhould looſe ſuch a felicity, 
As he that hopes for bercer in che other world 


Muſt faſt and live ſeverely to atraiit'c. Fre, 
Phyl. The ragged faſhion ofthe war hath dull'd _ 


My underſtanding and my ſpeech, or clfe 


You 
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Your ww ( As ) bave lately loſt their wonted ten- 
ernelſs. 
Ario. Sir you do willingly miſtake in both ; 
But *ris becauſe you know, you have as great 
A priviledgeto injure me, asto abuſe your ſelf. 
Phyl. Shall I be heard then wheal ſpeak, and chears 
fully 
A little liſtned to, that by degrees, 
Imay recover my ſick hope ? 
Ariola, You cannot looſe your vertue fir, andthen 
Pm ſure my courteſie will never fail : 
re[10 promiſe more, would make me ſeem too prodigall, 
df what-you cann't..nnobleneſs receive. 
Phylo. The favour of your band 1 may,,—O fers ts kyfs it 
Ario. That not becomes your doom nA 
Phyls. Indeed my bold ambition rather would 
;veladvance me to the ſweetneſs of your lip. — 
|} Arie. Thatworſebecommeth mine. — 
Phylo. Forgive me kind Avicla : I thrive 
be [fy chaitiſement, and mean to {in no more. 
Theand. Me thinkes ſince yonder building on the 
Mount, 
nd that large Marble ſquare was turretted, 
he houſe looks pleaſinr, and would rempt us to 
Injoy the Sommer in't., what ſays my. Phylomone ? 
Shall we forſake the toyles o'ch Camp, and here 
"1th triumphs celebrate the peace that wee, 
ave purchas'd and deſery'd ? 
Phylo. 1'm here T heander govern'd by, your Laws, 
eepÞ2d muſt conſent, but they are ſuch I like, 
Theand. Come Exrithea let me haſten to 
degin my happineſs : lead to the Mertle walke. — 
Exennt all but Frede. Caſt. Scidlte, 
Fred. My Lord make me indebted to your cares 
while before you goe, this Gentleman 
y ſafely ſhare nie rch privacie, 
Yol 


Caltra, 
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-- Caſtra. You do me honour with your truſt. Aſ 

Fred. How worthy tis of grief, a Prince ſo,young, INot 
Endow'd with all the helps, that narure, arr, In p 
Or forcune need to make up perfet min, JYell 


Should weare away the happieſt ſeaſon of 
His trengrh, in tedious meditationthus, 
Severe diſcourſes, and a cold ſurvey, 
Of beaury that he loves, yet fearsto uſe ? 
Sciol. Oh Signior! It hath forc'd me make a very} S: 
'-  ſpunge 
Of my Pillow, I've wept at midnight fort, 
Ic isa thoughc roo dangerous for one, 
Of's grey hayr'd friends ro bear in memory, 
©. Fred. His name ( if he continue ignorant 
O'th uſe of marriage thus ) muſt periſh with 
Himſelf, and all his glorious conqueſts have 
Atchiev d, be left without an heire. 
$ciol. Right fir, for I believe thoſe babies he, 
And Exrithea do beget by gazing in 
Each othereyes , can inherit nothing, 
I mean by*ch cuſtome here in Scicilie, 
And asfor Plats*s Love-laws they may entaile, | 
Lands on Ghoſts, and ſhaddows for ought I know, Pr Mi 


Junderftand not Greek. e Fa 
Caſta. How fir is ſhe inclin'd ? har y 
Fred, As coldly as himſelf, Scio 
Caftra. Isthere no way to tempt their ſimple love Fre: 

ro the right uſe ? ſith 1; 
Fred. My Lord I have conceiv'd a remedy id er 

In my own thoughts, *ts an experiment, dnſer 

Which if yout Lordſhips Judgment cat allow, dna 

May meet with glad ſucceſs. ley b 


ith le 
Sciol 
id let 
A (ad 


. Sciolt, I'm bound to heare'r. 
Fred. There lives within Af:/ina' ( three leaguts 
hence:) : 

One Bnonatejte, a Phyfitian, and 
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A fad Phyloſopher; who though his wealth, 

Not makes him eminent, yet he is rich 

n precious vellum, and learn'd Manuſcripts 

Jellow'd with age, in old disjoynted Globes, 

d crooked Mathemarick Inſtruments, ' 

now tO fill a Braziers ſhop, which with 

Fs Magazin of coles,. and Stills of glaſs, 

vr Chimick purpoſes is all he hath. 

Sciol. A very rich Alderman Phyloſpher. 

Fred. Believ't ( my Lord) this Kingdom will recziy 

ore future fame by being honour'd with 

is birch, then by our.«/£/chylzs, our Diodore 

Dur Gorgias, and Empedocles, Enclide, 

nd our Archymedes,. who all took here 

beir knowledg, and their lives. 

Sciol, Well Sir, wherein conſiſts our preſent benefic 3 

Fred, This man by Art ſhall make him marry whom 

e now ſo ignorantly Courts, 
S$ciol. That would incline much neer a Miracle. 
Fred. Reward my care but with your Patience, arid 

ſerve, I'm no proteRor of their filly faith, 

Yho think ( forſooth ) that Phylters mixt with hearbs, 

Ir Min'rals can .inforce a love, thoſe Sir 

2 Fables, made to comforce diſtrefs'd Virgins, 

tat want eſtates to marry*um. 

Sciol, How then Signior ? 

Fred. I fay my reiſfon thinks it poſſible, 

ith long indevour'd Art ( where love is tix'd 

id enterchang d already) by a free 

dnſent, to heattheir bloods into defire, 

d nar'ral appetite; And theſe deſires - 

tey both may exerciſe ( being married Sir ) i 3 

ith leave of Cuſtom, andour Laws: You apprehend, 

| $ciol. With little labour Sir : Give me your hand, 

id let me thank you for'c;for as you ſaid, 

.Poupgh Art cannot inforce _—_— love 

\ (ad 
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W hen it hathfonnd a lover out, it can 
Provoke and warm him to doe notable feats: 
Bur by what ſubtle means is this perform'd ? 
Fred. He hatha rare Elixir, 
Sci:l, Well Sir, you give much reaſon, and ſome 
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But in my greener yearsI thought no Elixir (hope: 
Like Powder'd Bief, 2nd good round Turnips to'r, 
If eaten heartily, and warm, 
Caſt. My Lord I'm your Diſciple. 
S$ciol. Nay, I have tound an humble Bee, pickled, 
C:n do as much as your Cantariaes : 
But who will you imploy unto chis Man 
Of Arc ? It muſt be ſecretly delign'd. 
Fred. Caſtraganio, you Sir, thall traight take horſe, 
{y former truſt imboidens me ro make 
No fitter choyce, this Letter will infinuate 
Ourplot, which with five handred Crowns that Purſe 
Contains, may ſpeed him hither ere*t be night. 
Caftra. My care ſhall make me worthy of your love, 
Fred. Farewel, be ſwift and proſperous. 
Sciclt, Tein, and wait the Dukes commands— 
Exeunt Sciclto, Caftraganio, ſeverally, 
Fred. This fellow hath a wondrous little skull ; 
And ſure, but half a foul, eafie and fit 
To knead and mannage inall formes, my darke 
Contrivements ſhill deſign , but for 
My hum'rous Lord, that hisold gowty feet 
Should ſtumble too into my ſnares, hath in't 
As much of fortune, as of mirth + Down, down, 
The ſecret troubles of my breſt, I have 
Not long to mourn, if all my Arts prove ſafe ; 
My midnight purpoſes are new and trange, 
But heavie headed Mules tread in the plain 
And beaten Path , The far dul Porpoyſe till 
Virb danger on the open water plays ; 
Wie Serpents creep, in crook*dand hidden ways. = 
| \ CT 


Mme 


C xit, 


CT, 


| Diſcretion ro conceal. Caſty. T 
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ACT.'2. SCEN. r. 
Enter  Frediline, Caftraganio. 


Caſtra. Sir, he is come, I have divorc'd him from 
His Books, and found his eyes imploy'd toreconcile 
Old Hierogliphicks þy their ſhape, and. then 
]'interpret blind balf eaten Characters , 

Deform'd as Lock-ſmmiths, or as Carvers tools. 

Fred. Hath he confider'd our requeſt, and gives 
Some hope we may 'tind remedy in Art? 

Cafſtra. With an induſtrious and exac ſurvay ; 
But in his mighty Science flights our. fears, 

As *twere a thing moſt eafie to be done. | 

Fred. My joyes(dear Sir)will fo to0 great for my 

ere's your Money. 

Fred. How) would he not receiv't ? 

Caſtr. He ſayshe likes your nature well, that you 
Could freely part with trifles of ſuch bigh eſteem ; 
And for that cauſe he came, but will nor ſell 
The labours of his mind : Beſides, profefs'd, 

Thoſe gilded Counters are not things he loves. 

Fred. A Noble fellow | Theſe Philoſophick | 
Blunt Book-Gallants, have oft their Gentry tricks 
Of nice honoar, as well as Fayorites, _ 

Whom Kings make wanton with their ſudden wealth; 
Where have you now diſpos'd him unto reſt? . 

_ Caftr. Within your Chamber Sir, and he expets 
Your Viſitation will be ſtraighe perform'd. 

Fred, lam all fpeed, dear Sir ; my tongue is nach 
Too little to expreſs my thanks: My fele& Friend, 
Lord of my Fun&tions and my Life, wear me 
With what title your a memory 

7 


— 


Shall 
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Shall pleaſe, ſo you will wear me long, — 
-Caſtr. This Freaeline's a very Saint, ſo meek, 
And full of courteſie, that he would lend : 
The Devil his, Cloak;and ſtand i*th rain himſelf, 
Sure I have ſuck'd ſome Sybils milk, I conld 


Not be thus lucky elſe Cinjoy his love. . Enter Scielto. 
Sciclt. $0 ſoon return'd ? your-baſte forerels good 
news. 
Caſtra- All will ſucceed my Lord ([ hope) as if 
You had the certain skill ro make 
Your wiſhes proſperous; he is with Fred:line, 
And they expect your Interview; but look, — 
Here comes my liſter, and your ſon ; he never ſaw 
A woman untill now ; It will be ſport 
Worthy your ſtay, Cobſerve how he demeans himſelf. 
Sciolt, Shee's old and poor, he may ſafely enough 
converſe with her. 


Forer Amaadire, and Gridonel ;, (he gazing at her.) 


Amad. This Gentleman wants money, brain, or ſleep, 
Do you know him Brother ? 

Caftra. Sweet Amadine, contain thy wit a while : 
He never ſaw a-woman, uſe him gently. 

Grids. Thisis a rare fight, 
One of the Angels ſure, and a great gallant among'em, 
Eadir but blew wings on the ſhoulders, it 
Could not be of leſs degree then an Angell. 

Fcilt, I perceive nature inclines men to wonder, 
And makes'em ſomewhat reliſh roo o'th fool. 

Grid. An Angel of the better ſort, ſome Lieutenant 
Coronel in Heaven (I take*t)) it can't be leſs, 

Sciolt. Will he nor ſpeak to her ? 

Grid. Sure it hath wings, and they are made (I think 
Of Camebrick and Bonelace. 

Sc:olt, A pox upon him, 


He looks, as he had ftoln a Silver ſpoon, and it 


ſto; 


Nt 


_ 
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Were found —— his wriſt” 

Grid. If ſhe'wo 

Alofr, me thinks/T ſhould ſo peep caller her. © © 
Sciolt, All theſcare: Senttaiden of nacure till. 

Grid, Sure thoſe 1 thinkate Petricoats, Pve heard 

Of ſucha 'word , '*ris a fine kind of wearing : 
My new Colours tave- juſt Taffara enough 
To faſhion ſuch another, would *rwere made, 

That I mghr praRtice how to walk: int. 

Sciolt.” de beat him, but that the Villain's roughly 
and perhaps would firike apen. 1:7 - (bred, 

Caſt. Speak to him Amadine. 

Amad. rm morctall Sir, no Spirit, bur a Maid. 
| Pray feel me, I am warm. — © 

Grid. Indeed forfooth I never felr a Maid, 

Ame4, Heaven keep him:from Pepper and Tobacco, 
For's brains are grown'io looſe in'shead; they'! run 
Through's noſe, nexctime he:chance'to tneeze; 

And Dancing roo will ſhake *um out; itis 
An exerciſe too violent for'that 
Diſeaſe, Sir, do you uſe ro dance. 

Grid. Whats that forfooth? 

Amad.To'dance Sir, isto m_—_ ur Legs, as thus—- 

Grid, Weufe rth Wars,to marc ind make a halt,: 4 
And ſometimes we double our” P2Ces. 

Am. Freſh ſtraw zada firong chan the Gentleman 
Is mad; look rothim; Brother.'; /::: "Exit 

Sciolr. If 1'd andther ſon, I'de hardly craſt 
Nature agen wich his breeding. 7 

Grid. She ſaid ſhe-was a'Maid':'and V've been cod 
A Maid's a kind of Woman, — 

Sciolt. She is a woman fonne; 

Grid. If women be ſuch things, 7 wonder 6h ene- 
my ; 
Do never bring their Wives againſt -our C: m2, 


[0 give us battel, ſure we ſhould all yield. 


H 3 - Scielt, 
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Sciolt. Belike then youhave  months'mirid-to ber, 


Grid. Ofir, ſhe hath the prettieſbpinking eyes z"> 
The holes are no/bigger then a Piſtol Bore. 

Caſtra; Anexcellent Similie-for a Painter, 
That would'draw-a.good face../'; ! -!-r 

Grid. Her fingers ate ſo ſmall, and. bonger then: 

A Drum-ſtick;; ah, how they'd beſtir themlſelyes 
Upon a Fifec: - 
. _ _ you: could leave the wars, and hve with 


Pry 4 ſhe would Kill ſit by codlee me gaze ell! my 
eyes ake. 
© Fcialt. $til he? aInaccene, one of. Plato F Lovers, 
' Grid. Pray what was he?.; 
Sciolt. Ariodd Greek fellow thatcould'write and read. 
Grid. O'beltke: fame Clerk of a-Company. F 
Sciale. If he contime's worider thus; and rw 
Toev'ry woman that he meters, Lmay:: 
Intail my Land upon the: poor, det?) not: 
Be able to beget an Heir as tbigy _, 
As my thumb, 1 muſt.chink upon.ſome: courſe; . 
Enter Theander.' |) - 
Theand. My Lord Sciottu, I had thought your white 
And rev rend head had held this ſeafor: fit 
For ſleep, Night takes her fwatthy Mantle up _. ; 
As ſhe would wear iritraight. WharGetulemanisahio 

S&elt;Y our grace may pleafe'to-own-him for my! chuld, 

His Mother Sir wanld juſtifie as much, 
Were ſhe alive. 

tirkeand/ Whit, Gridonel? Men ſpeak him of a teat 
And daring heart, and skilful how to ret | 
The Foe, though hebe } 

-Sejolhi Faith if tlie Foe pix bor adgron on, 
Or get his Corſlet edg'd with Flanders Purl, 
Hee'l dabim [ntlehure. /-- - 5,77 1 

. Theand. Younre- accus'd; * 


—_ 


ith 


ad. 
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( My Lord)theyſay you bred him to no uſe 
Of Books, he cannot Write, nor Read. 
Sciclt. *'T will keep him Sir, from entring into Bond. 
Theand, Let us begin acquaintance Sir, the day 
May come, when you ſhall lead my Enſigns forth, 
And though you bring them ſhot and ragged home, 
Yet they'l be crown'd with Wreaths. 
Grid, Strike up your Drums to- night then if you 
If th'Moon be froward Sit, and will not ſhine, ( pleaſe 
Wee'l fire ſmall Towns to light us as we march. 
Scio/t, Maſs! I thank nature for that yer, he has 
Good metral in him, | 
T heand. His meaning's ſtraight and ſmooth,though's 
words be rough. 
I like him well, you muſt beſtow him on me, 
Scwlt, Moſt gladly Sir, and letme tell your grace, 
You'l find him one of the moſt exquiſite 
Platonick Lovers this day living ; he will 
$0 innocently view and admire a Lady ! 
Theand. Still  ficter for my uſe. Souldier good- 
night. Exit. 
Sciole 1 muſt to Fredeline, and the Philoſopher. Exit. 
Caſtr. This woman was my Siſter, Gridonel. 
Grid. And did one Father make you both ? 
Caſtr.1 Sir, and with a very little pains. 
Grid. My Father's old and 1:zie now, if hee'ld 
Take pains heel'd foon mak ſuch another roo 
For me , bur I ſhall ſee her Sir agen? 
Caſtr. Yes, when you pleaſe 3; ſhe muſt be gently 
us'd | 


Grid, Alas, I cannot chooſe, Would you would 
bring 
Her to my chamber in the dead of night? 
Caſtr. You miſt excuſe me Sir, farewel, Eich hour 
Ih day ſhe may be yours. 
Grid, 1 ſhall fo dream. Exeunt. 
H 4 Enter 
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The night as ſweetly as the day. '- =« / 


om 


Enter Phylomont and Ariola, Roſella with Tapers, 
A Tablewith N ighr-linnen ſet out, * 
Ario. Prechee unpin me wench — If I were given | + P, 
Erough to Pray'r, or Cares, I could not be DU 
Thus incident to ſleep - . rake heed . you hurt me— 
Roſell. Your-Ladiſhip is tenderer onthe Breſt 
Than you were wont; 'I would your heart were ſo, 
© Arid. Ile weare my Tu(can raile to morrow, 
It out : but whence that wiſh Roſe//a? you | ( ſmooth | 
Are ſtil! complayning on my poor heart | 
Rofcl. Madam, theſetwo long hours the noble Duke our 
Hath waited at your Chamber dore. 
Aridl.. Who? my Brother. 
Reſel. Duke Phyloment, who vowst Tatobie there, 
Unleſs you let himi1n. - be (ec: 
Ario. Heaven comfort his ſick ſoul : Ph 
What does he mean, here lock theſe pendants up ? 
1he wonder of him makes me ſick—Ileuſe 
No powder now——alas, what ſhall I doe ? 
Tdarenor let him in, the ſeaſon is not fir, 
Re/el, He vows his viſit ſhall be ſo preciſe 
And civil; that yon need not counſel him, 
Nor check him with a frown. 
Ariol. 1'but at night? 
Mens buſic and officious tonoues will talke. 
Roſcl: Introth'your: Ladiſhip' sro0 ſtrict z when you ou 
Conſider too your marriage is deſign'd ; + 
If my opinion ( Madam } had authority, 
No times unfit, to Lovers ſo far gone. 
Arid. You” | be his Orator ? goe, let him in. 


Enter Phylimont. Phy 

Phylo. Me thinks my fair Ariola, you _ ' Silt 
Your beauty overmuch infolded and dcele 
Conceal'd, youare a flower that would become - Dwri 


' - Arial, You make me proud "=_ your fimilitude ; 
© ; But 


n 


h 


Joi 
} 
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bat whilſt I gain by ir, your inference 
Mult loſe, Mary-golds now ſhuc in their leaves, 


- Phyl. Alas poor pottage flower ! Ario/a 


Gould imiratethe Lilly and the Roſe : 


hey boldly ſpread themſelves {till open to 

he night, yet yield the Sunſo freſh and ſweet 
ſacrifice, that every morn he ſeems © 
0 bluſh ar's own weak Influence, which can 


No longer keep them beairtious on their ſtalks, 


jur they muſt drop, and periſh with the ſpring, 
our precious colour, and your odor too, 
ly gentle Miſtris needs muſt yield to time. 
Ariol. The loſs will not be mourn'd for fir, ſince 
te ſcarce diſcern'd | 
Phyls. Sweet, you remove your underſtanding from 
my words,and maks 
hem of no uſe, their meaning would perſwade 
ou to enjoy this pleaſant treaſure, whilſt 
laſis ; why are you ſtill inclos'd thus like 
In Anchoreſle, as if our converſation could 
fer a ſin ? why am1 nicely barr*d 
our Chamber, when the Prieſt b'ing paid for a 
w ceremonious words, muſt licenſe me 
our bed, your boſome too ? 
_ Our marriage ſir may promiſe much, till 
then, 
our excellence will grant me leave not to 
Imit of opportunities, that may give breath to ill 
report. 
P»yl. Be not ſo cruel in your baſhful care, 
' Siſter makes all houres and ſeaſons fit 
dcelebrate Theander, and he knows 
PÞwrinckle on her brow, that may be call'd 
rown : Obe you kind and free. —Offers at her hand, 


Ariel. By your chaſte vowes forbear=—— 


But Phylo. 


co ._ 


— 4 
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Phylo. Theander may embrace my Siſters hand 
Until with warmthihe melc it from the wriſt : 
Why ſhould I have icſs am'rous priviledpe 2 
I have deſiresas bold, which will be —_ 
e*re long. 
Ariol. The meaning of 
Their love is only mutual wonder and applauſe, 
And fo proclaim'd ; therefore can ſtr no jealouſic 
In the ſevereſt thought, alas we mult 
Be married Sir, which may perhaps inforce 
Your inclination to a dangerous hope. 
Phyb. Where is thy ſatery then Ariola? 
This is the diſmall filent time when Rawiſhers 
Reach forth their trembling guilty hands to draw 
The curtains where unpractis'd Virgins ſleep , 
Falſe Tarquins houre, when he did hide his Torch 
From Lacrece cies, and would not ſuffer her 
Wak'd Beauty to ecclipſe thar ſickly lame, 
Till ſhe had nd a greater in his blood. 
How wonld thy courage faint, if I ſhould make 
Thee ſubjetto my eager youth and ſtrength ? 
Ariol. Poor Phylomont, if thou ſhouldit fo forſake 
Thy loyalty to Love, yet I were ſtillſecure, 
And can fubdue thee with my vertuous ſcorn , 
For now, though but my Cambrick Helmet on, 
Thus thinly harneſs'd in my Lawne, my trivial Fan 
My Shield, Iſtand rhe Champion of our Sex. 
Alas | I fain would fee the proudeſt of 
You bearded: Tyrant men, that durſt but hope 
To force from me the leaſt of theſe deſhevell'd hairs, 
Which I will {till as bounteous fayours weare 
For ev'ry wanton windto ſport withall, 
But not for you. 
Phylo Can you be angry ett? 
Ariol, Then-you ſhould ſigh unto your ſelf, 
Andin your own inamour'd caxes di{til 


as lawfull 


ke 
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he ſoothings of your cunning tongue, whilſt I , 


Injoy the Guiet of my Ferp agen | 
Without diſturbance, by thoſe midnight plaints 


wIYour mournful conſort at my window, made, 


Whereinyou curs'd the guiltle(s Stars, who ſeem'd 
To ſmile, and winke upon each other in 
Their Sphears ,as if they heedfull notice took of all your 
feigned grief. 
Phy/o. Can you beangry my Ariala? 
Or cenſure ought.I poke withan unkind - 
Belief? Heare but myvowes. 
eAricl, Good nigh | 
Your excellence. hath greater power 
To move my Fetiuity. A my rage. 
Phylo.Remember gentle Love, Ihaye your heart 
By ſacred plight, our auptials now draw neer. 
Ariel. I never knew the way how I might break 
My Faith, bur till that houre arrive, we muſt 
Converſe no more, no not at wary diſtance Sir, 
The cauſe is hidden in my breſt. Vertue 
And Peace ( my Lord.) till govern your deſires Ext. 
Phylo. 1 ſhall grow mad with theſe delaies ; 
Wath made a vow never to marry me, 
Untill- her. brother ſealc with his conſent, lle move 
It to Theander e're Ifleep. Hymen ! 
Goe light thy Fires, and make thy Tapers ſhine, 
Or cure me ſacred Love, by quenching thine, Exif. 
Enter Amadine with a T aper, ' and T heander. 
Amad. Not in her Bed Sir yer, I left her with 
Her Lute, whoſe Muſick I believe, has woo'd her to 2 
gentle ſleep. 
T heard. Tread eafie then, 
With a flow tim'rous pace, lets make leſs. noyſe 
Than 7 mes ſoftfeet, or Planets when they move—— 
Draws a Canpie., Eurithea is found [leeping 


" FASO. 


08 aConch,a vaile on, with hex Lute. 
Give 
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Giye me the light ; now leave ns and retire. 

» Amad. This isan odd kind of Lover, he comes 

Into my Ladies chamber at all houres , 

Yet thinks it ſtrange that people wonder at 

His priviledge. Well, opportunity 

Is adaingerousthing, it would ſoon ſpoile me. Fx 
Theand. Shee lies as ina ſhady Monument, 

Secure as pious votaries that knew 

They were forgiven e're they dy'd. 
Exrith. Who's there ? my Lord, the Prince ? So þ 
Theand. O,fleep agen, and cloſe thoſe eyes that fifÞWÞ 

Enlighten mine ; till I have merited he 

The beauty of their beams, by bleffings, ſuch, 

As loves religous Prieſts doe pive, 

This ſacred office would become me well : 

Tis nota robe of Lawn, a hallow'd Verge, 

Nor flowry Chaplers nicely wreath'd, can add 

Proſperity to Prayers, or to V,owes, 

No formal Pomp, or Ceremony needs 

To wiſhes that are clean and humbly made. oft a 
Erith. Theander ſir, where have you been ſo longÞhat: 

*Las, wherefore do I ask, ſince 1 That 

Solately found you in mydream ? | 
Theand. Unvail my love—when this is but diſplaid} I E 


Thou openſt like a fragrant bud before Fer ſt 
The mornings eye, whilſt all chat's neer thee is Wher 
Ferfum'd, thy breath converts me to a flowre, $ WE; 
Weare me within thy boſom ( Virginfriend ) \nd g 
And 1 ſhall laſt in odour all the yeare. Ems 

Exrith. Thou art Theander, and that name includes 
The ſweetneſs of the Spring and Soinmers wealth, Pou'lr 


Theand. Thouart not Exrithea, but my Roſe, - Þ© live 


My ſober baſhful flowre, and I our n 
Thy wanton Woodbine that muſt grow abour like a 
Thee in embracements thus, untill thou art 0 moz 

T he 


Intangled with chaſt courtefies of love. 


Eurit 


) 
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Exrith. This 15a pppiock to0 great to laſt, 
yie or Fate muſt leflenit, or we 
Remove 'mongſt the eternal Lovers, and 
Provide our habitation neer the ſtars /! 
My wonder grows upon me like my joy, O Theander! 

Theand. What ſates my Cherabine? 

Eauruh. How ſhall I give my eſtimation words, 
When it would valew thee that art the warrs 
Chief Souldicr, beſt example and delight ? 
$ bold, thou dar 'it ſeek danger ina ſtorm, 
hen all the winds prepare to quarrel in 
he Balcick Sea , yet thou art milder then 
captive Saint, ſo pittiful that] 
Have ſeen thee weep o're the diſtreſs'd, till thou 
Mightſt give a name to Rivers as their ſpring. 

Theand. And thou ( my Love) art | 2 far, 

hen Baulmy Incenſe in the purple ſmoak, 
Pure and unſpotted, as the cleanly Ermine, ere 
he Hunter ſullies her with his purſuit, 
oft as her skin, chaſte as th' Arabian bird, 
{hat wants a ſex to woe, or asthe dead, 

That are divorc'd from warmth,from objects, and from 

thought. 


1a;idÞill Exrithea T could multiply thy praiſe, 


Kit 


A 


fer ſtill prove loyal unto truth, 

V hen I embrace thee thus, I ſtraight forget, 

ks weak delights, the days of victory, 

\nd glories of the warr. | 
Exrith. But when you heare the Drum,and the ſhrill 


luded Trumpet call, 


[ou'l mount your angry Steed agen, and haſte 

ſo live confin'd in Trenches, to exchange 

ſour marble Palace for a Tent, whilſt I 

like a diſtreſs'd ſad Turtle, am ordain'd 

[0 mourn without a mate. 

Theand. Doe not afflit me with thy jealous fears , 
Im 


- 
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I'm come to tell thee ( Love) to morrow in 
Th adjoyning Grove, Ile meet thee like 

A Shepherd, ſuch as fair Arcadiabred, 
That with variety our old delights, 


May till ſeem new. 

Enrith. A Lovers wiſh, 4 
Can imp the hovres ſhort wings, and haſten time, 
Look up Theander, it is day. 1 


Theand. Where ſhould I look ? 


Thou doſt miſtake the ſphear, and reſidence We: 
O'th morne : let early village Labourers, # 
And dull benighted Sea-men do their homage to B 
The Eaſt for light, the Region of our day « 
But 


We ſeek like Lovers in the faireſt eyes. 
— you ſhould look in mine, twill ſtill ſeemJWhe 
nighr. 
Theand. To bed to bed : me thinkT heare the Larke 
The Mornings merry Officer , and ſee 
Him ſhake his dewie wings, as he would ſtrive 
To climbe high as his cheertul voyce. 
. Exrith. The beſt that Poets wiſhes can invent, 
Or Lovers prayers procure, thy ſleepes injoy. ntip 
Theand, And thine, that precious harmony tha\dmi 
__ dwells. 
With quiet Hermits in their narrow cells. 
Exe. ſeveral wayes. 
Enter Buonateſte, Sciolto, Fredeline, and Caftraganis. 
Borat. Ifay ( my Lord ) your buſineſs doth c 
cerne 
The blood, and not the Eyes, and fince *cislate, 
It were abufe of time to read long le&ures 


Of the 9pricks, to tell you their confent Buo 
And unitie, or ſhew you throngh a perſpeRtive 
How Amoriſts oppos'd in level to [0 moy 


Each other ſight, unite and thridd their beams, 
Unnill they make a mutual ſtring, on which 


The! 


Div 
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Their ſpirits dance into each others brain, 

And ſo begin ſhort Journeys to the heart, 

Or to reveal the ſhape and colour of 

Thoſe ſpirits too, that were a miracle, 

Worthy ſublime, and powerful Art! 

Scicl. Their Colour's Orange Tawny Sir, as I con- 
ceive. 
Buonat. Your Lordſhip can conceive no more, than 

'0ur 

Weak knowledge will give leave. 

Fred. To him Door. 

Buox, Nor do I think it can concern you much, 

hether the nerval Conjugations be 

But ſeven, and of that myſtick number too, 

em[Whether the Opticks be the chief, 

Sciol. For your ſeven Conjugations fir, you ſhalf 

cuſe me, but beleev'r, the ſeven wiſe Maſters 

a Volume Jread much inmy Youth. 

Buon. Your Lordſhip gives good proofof'tin your 
age: 

ut yet you never heard fir of the fam'd 

ntipheron;, whom once the learned Stagerite 

chadadmir'd ſo for the ſelf-refle&tion that 

e wore like to his perfe&t Image ſtill where he mov'd: 

Sciolt. No more, my good wiſe friend, thou haſt 

! wonder, that's enough ; my underſtanding 

all come after, but nottill I am dead, 

rthen they ſay wee ſhall know all things 

ithout paying for our Books. 

Buon, There is the powder Sir. 

Fred. Give itto my care. 

Buox. The Duke muſt rake it in his draught to 
night, | 

[0 morrow, as the Sun increaſeth in | 

His power, it works, at noon you'l ſee pure Miracles, 

Fred. My Lord, *tis fit our Caftragamo give 


rke, 


Ic 
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Ithim : he takes a rowſe of Corſick wine , 

Still e're he ſleepes ; he waiting in bis chamber As 
May fitly mingle and preſentir to him — Caftra take; | 5 
Gaſtr. 1le uſe my ſafeſt diligence. (the paper. | B 
Sciol. Where is he now ? $ 
Caſtra, With Exrithea Sir , he hath not call'd. He 1 
Sciolt: Staies he ſo long ? "tisnowi'th' ken of day, Fe 
Signior Bwuonateſte,have -n1 no more Ap 
Of this rare Magical ſtuffe ? tn 
Buon. Another Doce , Icame provided Sir. Fr, 
$ciol. Pray give it me, ET x 
Bauon Moſt willingly,but to whom will you diſpos't? | - 
S$ciol. Unto no other but my Son : I find foi 
Hee's very much Platonically given. ly þ 
Buon, My Lord, I ſtill beſeech you not to wrong | C4, 
My good old friend Pate, with this court calumnie ;, | 7, 
They father on him a Fantaſtick Love our 
Hee never knew, poor Gentleman, upon lſecr 

My knowledge fir, about two thouſand years ich 
Agoe, inthe high ſtreet yonder nd f: 
At Athens, juſt by the corner as you paſs ly br 
To Diana's Conduit ( a Habetdaſhers houſe ) Curs' 
It was (1 think) he kept a wench. ve P 
Sciol. How fir, a wench ? his v 


Buoy. 1 could ſay more, my friend was lewdly given. | Fre; 
Sciol. But with your favour Sir,a plurap brown wencl? tier 
Buon, Faith Authors differ about that ; ſome write hoy 1 

4 


Shee had a Flaxen haire, and others too, de 
That did not bluſh to know more private marks, pleat 
Say ſhe had a Mole under her left thigh : e left 
Others a hollow Tooth, that put him to aſt r. 
The charge of Cloyes, becauſe her breath grew ſome-|F red 
what troubleſome. dd me 

Fred. Give me thy hand minil 
Doctor ; Ile have ſome ſhare too in thy heart fect 


E're long ; But did not P/atowrite of Love 


| Lofty. 
poſt 
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Buon, Divinely Sir, but nor ſuch kind of Love 
ks Ladies wauld have now, they miſtake him, 
her | Sciolt, He wrotein Greek, Door. 
er, | Buon, True, my good Lord, | | 
Sciolt. Why then belike my Son miſtakes him too; 
He underltands no Greek, this'Doſe ſhall conjure him, 
y. Fe give'c him ſirzit; Come Sir; the night decays 
Ap:ce, let me direct you to your bed. 
/ #on, Your Lordſhips kindneſs honors me too much; 
Fred, My jolly dear Philoſopher, good-night, Exexat 
fr, you have found with what {( Sciolto and Bron, 
Sr? - aflur'd and: confident 
foul I give you Intereſt in all 
ly buſineſs, and 'my thoughts. 
g [|Caftr. Signior, I plead no merit but your bounty. | 
Fred. And now under the ſame potetion of 
our friendſhip and your cruſt, I mult reyeal 
ſecret chat doth ofc inforce me walk 
Vith arms enfolded chus, {till co combine 
ad faſten in my ribs, leſt it ſhould fplir 
ly breit ; and you ſhall know it Sir, I love, 
Curs'd Fate chat I mult utter it )I love 
he Princeſs Earith:a. Caftr. Signior ( indeed } 
hs will deſerve to be a ſecret, and ſecurely kept. 
yen. | Fred. So love her Sir, that men 
ach?h fierce conſpiracy, deſpair, or want, 
ite foy more quiet ſleeps than I, and lince 
declin'd much into weakneſs, and 
pleaſant yeers : you ſee what narrow hopes 
e lefto give my furious appetite ſuccels. 
aſt r. Tatroth *ais pitty Sir, | 
me-[Fred. [here you expreſs'd the charitie 
d melting nature ot a Friend, and may 
miniſter redreſs, for it will much 
flect within your power. , | 5 
aſtr. You cantot want it then ; but Sir, it ſeems pre5 
poſterous I And 
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And ſtrange to my dull brain, that ſince 


+ Your love doth force you wiſh her to your ſelf, 

You ſtrive by marriage to beſtow her on 4 
The Duke, and with ſuch heartineſs and care. 

Fred Inthis your friendſhip is agen conjur'd, The 
I do beſeech you never ſcek the end Fo 
Of that miſterious cauſe; ſome Salt I have Unt 
That ſhews th 7ra/ian humour in my Blood. 
1 not affe&t to compaſg my deſigns As | 
The Vulgar way. A 


Caſtr. But how canT redreſs your grief? 
Fred. Your Siſter Amadine, is in affetion and at- 
rendince, neer 
The Princefle perſon and her mind, ſhe may 
By your entreaty render me in ſuch 
A Character of cunning praiſe, as ſhall 
Advance me to her love perhaps, at lealt, 
Toa refreſhing of my ſick deſires. 


Caftr. Shee's bound in Conſcience Sir, to do £ j 
Offices. | onc 
Fred. But wilt thou charm thy Siſter with all force With 
Ofthy affinity and words, to be my friend , 0 u 
Indear us ſo, that I may whiſper my 
Own cauſe, and teach her mediate my acceſs? 
This muſt be done to morrow, for delays 7] 
Will make my grief roo dangerous to bear, ſour 
Caftr. To morrow doubt it not, my FunRions ſhall Phat 
Intirely be imploy'd to your beſt uſe. Ph 
Fred. 1 had almoſt forgot the Med*cine, it ſour 
Is late, and time 'twere working in his draught ; tern 
Farewel : Command meto the loſſe of Fame, hill 
Of Treaſure, and of Life dear Caftraganio, is hi 
Be but benign, and chain me as thy ſlave. Twill 


E xennt ſeveral Th, 

Enter Philomont, Arneldo, and Faſpero with lights.| y 
Phybs, Ichought Chave found him lafein's quier reſt 
Wi 
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With's Curtains drawn ere this, Is it his uſe to ſtay fo 
long ? 
Arnol, The viſits he preſents unto your Graces Sis 
ſter, | 
Though at night, are never haſtily perform'd. 
7aſper. Times gowrie leggs may tire, if he run on 
Unrill ſuch true and faichtul Lovers finiſh their diſs 
courſe, 
As weariſome and long. 
Arnol. 7 aſpero, that's the morn 
hich ſo inflameth yonder Cloud. 
] at 7a/p. Is it your Graces will, we go and trie to haſten 
his approach ? 
Phylo. Pleaſe you to truſt 
e here alone, Ile ſtay his coming Sir, 
y buſineſs asks a private conference. —F rennt Ar. 
y Siſter is ſo bounteous of her love, (ol. 7aſpero, 
nd gives her favours with ſuch bold negleR 
£ Fame, but that I knew the pure and chaſte 
ondition of her ſoul, I ſhould grow vex'd 
rce With jealous fears. Ayic/a will not vouchſafe 
ſo uſe me ſo. 


Enter T heander, 


Theand, My Phylomont, this is a ſeaſon wheti 
ſour viſit would import ſome great aff.ar 
hall Fhat carries haſte or wonder ir't. 
Phyl. You have a Wiſtris Sir, preſerves 
ſour ſpirits full of Fire, your glad heart keeps 
frernal triumph in her cloſe warm throne, _ 
ſhilſt mine increaſeth not in joyes, but weight, 
is heavy Sir, if it continue ſo 
[will break the ſtrings. Your froward Siſter. 
verall T heand. Will ſhe not love ? I'm ſure her Beautie 
rhts. | was 3 
r reſt L 5 Nr3 


Wi 
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Ordain'd for no felicity but Love. 
Her ſweetneſs and her forms, though ſhe were leſſe Jp 
Ally'd unto my nature, would proclaim ir to the Ja 
world. Th 
Phyls. Sir, ſhe hath baniſh'd me, 
Theand, Upon whit rock or promont, Was ſhe 
©-Y 
A Scythian nours'd, that ſhe is grown ſo cruel ? 


L %\ 


It cannot be. - 
Phyl. TWaffliction will not long indure anc 
(I hope) becauſe you may repeal the doom. ha 
Theand. You are aſſurd my Phylomont, 1 needs' Þ{e 
Muſt ſtrive to further love ; what ſhall 1 do ? nd 


Phyls. Give your conſent, that I may marry her, | p} 
Theand. How ! marry her | Your ſouls are wedded SirBur | 


I'm ſure you would not marry bodies too, is | 
That were a needleſs charge, Come, you ſhall ſave fe þ 
Your Bridal Feaits, and Gloves. ele 
Phyl; This mirth Sir, is a little roo remote ſou” 
From thianſwer I ſhould have. ! 

\ Theand. Blame my conception then, I underſtand | 7; 


You not: To what purpoſe would you marry her? he v 
Phyl. Why Sir? to lie with her, and get children. | [.; 
Theand. Lie with my Siſter Phylomont | how vile hee | 
And horridly that ſounds ! I prethee ſleep | 
A while, 'cis thy diſtemper, and I pardon itz full Sify »: 
Phyl. This is ſtrange, being married, is't not lay yra 
T heand. 1 grant it may be Law, buris it comely ?F tho 


1VE 


Reduce thy reaſon to a cleaner Senſe , Phy 
Think on'ta noble way. You two may live , he n 
And ove, become your own beſt arguments, T he 
And fo contraQ all vertue, and all praiſe : by b 
Be ever beauteous, freſh, and young, at leaſt ly ea 
In your belief, for who can leſſen, or by ut 
Dehle th'opinion which your mutual thoughts all | 


$8ll fervently exchange? and then you may 


- 
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Beget refletions in each others eyes, 
Fo you increaſe not children, bur your ſelyes 
A better, and more guiltleſs progenie ; 
Thoſe immaterial creatures cannor fin. 
Phyl. But who ſhall make men Sir, ſhall the world 
ceaſe ? 
Theand. 1 know not how thvare made, but if ſuch 


deeds | 
Be requiſite, to fill up Armies, Vill:ges, 
and Cirie ſhops, rhar killing, labour, 2nd 
hat couz'ning (till may laſt : know Phyloment, 
d'e rather Nature ſhould expe ſuch courfe 
nd homely drudgeries from others than from me. 
Phyl. And yet you had a Father Sir. 
But why do 1 tell him ſo? that was 
is Mothers fault not his. This is mad doctrine. 
e bid your excellence good-night, bur firſt 
e leave this information 1n your ear , 
'ou”l find your Siſter of my mind, the fain would mar. 
rie t00, 
Theand. Oh prodigie ! belike 
be underſtands then what it means, wrong not 
Ladie Sir, whoſe innocence is ſuch, 
hee wears no bluſhes for her ſelf, but you. 
ve me, alchough our friendſhip Sir be great, 
y patience 1s t00 little ro ſubdue 
y rape. to Bed my-gentle Phylomont, 
thou arc guiltleſs, thou wilt ſleep. 
Phyl. 1le take your counſel Sir, 
he morning may reclaim us both. Exit, 
Theand. O poor Ariola, where haſt thou chang'd 
ly baſhful vertue for unchaſte deſires? 
by ears are bliſter'd with laſcivious breath, 
ly underſtanding is become thy crime ; | 
all not know thee when 1 meet thee next, 


y very foul is ſullied, and _ _ _ 


- 
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That ran ſo pure, will now grow black with Sin, | By 
Till't make thy beauty like an &chiops sKin. ZE x#. 

ACT 3. SCEN. r. In 

Enter Theander, Aricla. - 

Ariol. Your looks are clouded Sir, I fear your health An 

Is alter'd, or your mind perplex'd. An 

Theand. Your looks, Ariola, will ſhortly too decay{To 

Whilſt by their ſtrange and early periſhing Mal 

Your former Beauty mult be quite forgot, Live 

Like ſullen Roſes that would wither on 4 


The Bough, e're throughly blown, e're gather'd for |Was 
The Still, ſo loſe all memory that they were ever ſweef 7 
Ariol. I need inſtructions what you would inter. p 
_T heaxnd.Have you no ſecret ficknels in your blood? 
Ariel. Not that Ifeel, nor do I think my Prayers [Tha 


So vainly made, that I ſhould periſh yer, Ti 
T heand. Have you not ;heard of late ſome new di 

courle, A 
Such as inflam'd you to deſire ſtrange practiſes My | 
- Of heat, trials of Youth, I know not what It's ſ; 
[They are ; but Nature oft doth put odd tricks For v 
On youngand curious fools, which ſtill Tl 
The baſhful mey reſiſt, ., Ario/. If to be ignogant. Pince 
Be ſafe, Iam to learn Sir what you mean, Who 


Theand. Indeed! look up, and with a Virgin confi wo 
Contemn th'inrag'd ſeverencſs itt my brow, (denſſo hi 


By urging that for truth withour a blufh. Ay 
Ariul. Alas, you have amaz'd me Sir, but I nd m 
Dare look i'th face of heaven, write all my willing fau{/hic] 
And ſtand unvail'd whilſt they are read. \llow 
Theand. Perhaps ſhe is abus'd. . Ariola, Diſcor 
Pray tell me the requeſt you ſent by Phylomont , The 
0 live 


I know not how Lunderſtood it then, 


: X 
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But ſure Chath troubled all my powres. 

os I ſent younone but what was good and law- 
U 

Theand. Are you become ſo wiſe 

In wickedneſs, to chuſe offences that 

The lawsproteRt ? The'ambitious in the worlds 

Firſt Age invented them to gather wild 


[And wandring Nations into Townsand Forts: 


And fo rais'd Common-wealths, for their own pride 


:{To rule, thoſe cunning Scriblers knew that Laws 


Make Subjects, and tame Slaves, not. virtuous Men , 
Live thou as not to know or need their uſe. 

Ariol. I can be farther juſtifd, for my requeſt 

Was fitand modeſt too. | 

Theand. Then you may name't. 

Ariol, 1 gave him leave fairly to queſtion your;con- 


ſent 
That wee might marrie Sir, 
Theand. Doe you already know what that word 
means ? 
Ariol. Your Judgement had ſufficient cauſe to blame 
My breeding elſe : I have been often told 
It's ſacred Inſtitution, and the ug 
For which it was firſt ordain'd. - 
Theand. Theuſe, Ariola ? Sath rarely dd 
fince mygong'dbſence from her atthe Campe : 


£ 


fa 


ho read theſe LeQtures in your eare? If *t were 
\ woman, ſure, ſhe faſtned on her Maske 
lo hide her bluſhes whilſt ſhee talk'd. 
Aril, In niy weak judgement fir, you are too nice 
nd make uncomely miſterie of that | 
hich both the learned and the noble have 
\llow'd and taught ; and ſuchas veſtals may] 
diſcourſe, yer notbe baniſh'd from their holy lamp. 
Theand. Butto remain a veſtall ſtill ( Ariola) 


0 live in ſweetunskilful virgin-hood, 
Mac The 
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'The Angels life, for they no ſexes know! 
But ever love in Meditation, not in AR: 
Ha! is notthis a ſweetneſs far beyond, 
The pleaſures that our appetites create ? 

Arwl. Sir, itis excellent ?nd free, but 1 
Amrold, the next degree of happineſs, 

The married challenge, and enjoy.” 

Thean. O ſhe is lolt ! I will 
Goe weep into the Sea, and ſooner hope 
To find my unmix'd teares upon my. cheek 
Agen, thin her perverted heart reclaim'd 
Unto her former innocence, Reach me 
Your hand, you are my priſoner now, and muſt 
Be keyt from figh: of Men, 

Ariol. Sir, though [ cannot learn m* offence, yet I 
ShaH ſoon be caughtr” obay. 

Theand. Iſince thy lte perverſion thou haſt left 
But one acquayntance in ſweet heaven, that dares 
Pefriend thy Orizons, kneel to him ſtrait. 

Ariel. Though you are cruel grown, you cannor 

-- - "want 
My tender wifhes, that your angry thoughts, 

Be to their peaceful hi#mony reftor'd 
Exit, Thean. ſremes to lock her in. 
Theand. Yetam 1Tnorleft deſolate; ro monrn 
With (ingle grief, this ruin'd Virgins fite 2. % 
My Ezytthea when ſhe heares of her 
Revolt, will rh her piteous ſoul away to ayre. 
Enter Phylom. 

Phyt. Theander 1 am come tolearn. If yet 

Your temper can with kind, diſcreet civillity : 
Rerurn an anſwer to my ſuit ? 

' Theand. Sir y'have undone a yohle Mayd,one nur 4 

In fuch ſevere behaviour of her minde, 

So meek and humble in deſires, ſhe ſeems 

Much fitter tor a Gloiſter'then a Court, - 
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But now ſhe aymes at liberty and change. 

Phy!. What I have taught her fir, Hermits and 

Nunnes 
Might in their dying minutes liſten to 
Without diſquiet to their parting ſouls , 
And things leſs chaſte I know, ſhe would not heare: 
Theand. Take heede my Princely friend ? Doe not 
augment ht 

Thy crime, by owning as thy knowledge, what 
Is yer, but the miſtake of thy belief , Y 
I had 4 hope thy vain conceptions wou!d 
Be mended much by Geep. ' 

Phyl. Well, lle be brief, 
Your Siſter 1 would marry fir, and then 
As Lords and Priaces uſe, that love their wives, 
Ly with her, 

Theand. You are too Maſculine ? 
Name not thoſe wordsagen : you blaſt me with 
Your breath, poor Rufhans in thetr drink, thatdwell. , 
Et Þ In Suburbe Allies, and in ſmoaky Lanes, | 
Are not ſo rude, leave me : My anger may 
Undoe us both. 

Phyl. Theander, can you think 
1, JTofrightme hence; or is it fafe to chide 
Me from my buſineſs with bold words ? 1 would 
Be berrer vſde;, cell me ( Tpray ) is this 
All che fir anſwer my demands ſhall have ? 

Theand All fir, and more then I can patiently 
7. JAllow, your converſation never could be leſs eſteem'd. 

Phyl. 1 feare your noble reaſon is diſeas'd, | 
Whercl havelov'd, aflition makes me pittifull, 
And where I pitty, I can nere intend 
d [Revenge : farewell injurious Prince, but know, 
* [FI can ger your Siſters kinde conſent, 

JIle not endeavour yours. ! 
© | Zheard. Gor nordeluded with chat trivial hope : - 
C E 
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She is my priſoner lock'd and inclos'd, 
From all addreſs that force or opportunity 
Would make, thou ſhalt behold her face no more. 
Hah ! impriſfon'd! I ſooner wouldcage up 
The hte Bird, that ſung a Reguinm ore 
My Mothers Hearſe - the ſad domeſtick- Red breaſt, or 
The courteous ren, that ſtrew'd with Cypreſs leaves 
Thranburied Pilgrim in the field : examine fir, 
Your troubled memory, It cannot be. 
Theand. You'l find it moſt expedient, and a truth. 
Phyl. Impriſon her ! her beauty will break forth, 
You may as ſoon in Chryſtal Jayles contine 
The Sanns refulgent Bagms, climbe heaven, reach down 
A Starr, and in a Lanthorne ſhut it, as impriſon her ! 
Theaxd, This iteration will 
But vex us both. Farewel ! you may believe't 
Artleafure (ir, time will perſwade you to't. 
Phyl. Theander, ſtay , marke howT cancel all 
ThrrafeQion, merit, and the glorious vowes 
Wee imecchang'd in war, the parting tears 
Wee ſhed, when inthe day of battel our 
Bold troops wee did divide againſt the Foe : 
Andrhofe embraces made, when met agen, 
Joy'dand exalted with our viRorie, 
Are now eternally forgot. 


Theand. 1 ſhould lament this loſs, had you preſery 
Your vertue ſtill, and puritie of heart. 

Phyl. Till three round journies of the Sun expire, 
Ile pive thee lcifure to repent, but then 
Releaſe thy Siſter to her freeconverſe, 
And publike view, or I will ſpread my Enſignes here, 
And *g1inſt thy Pallace fix myCannon, till 
I barter it to duſt, 

Thear. Poor Phylomont, how 1 neple thy furie 

when it dares 


Inkind'e mine? If Fate reſolve, wee that 
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In forraign Climes made others mourn, ſo ſoon 
Muſt bleed at home , yet e're wee part, let us 
Salute like civil Enemies —Farewel. 

When next we meet, *cwill be in danger, noyſe, 
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\ And ſulph'rous ſmoke; for Exrithed's ſake, 


Thy Fetters ſhall be Silver, and thy Bonds of Silk. 
Phyl. And for Ariol's, if thou ſhalt fall 
Beneath my Sword, I will imbalme thee with my Tears, 
My eyes grow moilt with pittie of our Fates. 
Theand, And minewith ſorrow melc ſo faſt a way, 
I ſhall be leftin darkneſs if I ſtay. Exenmt. 
Enter Caſtraganio, Fredeline, and Amadine. 
Caſtr. This Gridonel is young and ſimple lir, 
Admires all women with a tameextaſie. 
And then my Siſter Amadine ( you know ) 
Hath a moſt pure contriving Wit; if wee 
Could get him marrie her, itwere a ſtratagem 
Would make us rich and famous. 
Fred. But will you bring her to him now ? 
Caſtr. That's our deſign. 
Fred. Haſtthouo'rewatch'd thy felf? art mad? 
Caſtr. Why Signior ? 
Fred. *Tis pait the time two houres, when by our 
reat 
Phyſicians date, the Med'cine 'gan to worke. 
I doe believe, the Dukee re this hath felc 
Some ſudden diff rence in his Mayden blood : 
And Gridexel, Vm ſure,drunke his full ſhare ; 
Twill work him to ſuch furie, he will raviſh 
Thy poor Siſter, nay eate her up, not leave 
A morſel big enough tobear her name, 
Or memorie that ſuch. a creature was. 


'- Caſtr. Shee's old, and tough, and will be ſure to put 


Him Sir to th'crial of his teerh, but I 
Had qu te forgot, he took the Med'cine, wee 


Fred 
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Fred. As for your ſiſters marriage 
Sir, with Grigonell, truſts my plots, ſuch 
Have laid, as ſhall joyn hearts and hands, then ſtraight 
Bring 'um to bed | think fir, ſhee deſires no more, 
Caſtr. Sir you oblige us with new benefits. 
one Toe 'cauſe you'l have to ſay ſo now, read 
at 
*Fisa Coramiſljon I procur'd the Duke 
This morning ſign, which gives you a company 
Ins Regiment garrifon'd at ſing : 
So you are now my friend and Captain Caſtraganio, 
Caftr. The latter addsto my revenew, fir,the firſt to 
my content. 
Fred. Have you imploy'd your Siſter Amadine in my 
behalf? 
Caſtra. Sir, there ſhee ſtands, rexdic to execute 
All you injoyn, to th*hazard of her life. 
Fred. Sweet Amadine, your kindneſs can excuſe 
An olde ſinner, whoſe fraile, weak fleſh, Nature 
Intending to keep long, a little hath 
Orre-ſeafontd wich her falr, 1 would be glad 
Sometimes to be refreſh'd, 1 know you hold 
The Princeſs in your power, will you indeere' 
Mee to her faireelteem, procure me ſuch 
Addreſs as may be oporcune and ht ? 
Amad. Sir, Vvealready mov'd your praiſes with 
Some vehemence , it proſpers too, as far 
As good opinion of your perſon and your parts. 
Fred. And is there hope wee may converle, by 
Sar, 
Or Moon-light, yet be ſo maydenlie to call 
To have the Cyrtains drawn ? 
Amai. This fir, with good endeavour may be done, 
Fred. Then cough and make a noiſe, till wee 
Grow wittie in our fears, and break ſmall Jelts , 
Laugh our agen, and lift the apron up 
To ftifle laughter, till'r be cruſh'd into } 


ht 
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A grave and ſilent ſmile, 

Amad. But meaning fir no harm, 

Fred. And whiſper cloſe, till in the dark, thelips ' 
Be oft miſtaken for the ears, and then | 
Laugh out, and wake the Poſlet-cating Nurſe, 

«mad. Still meaning fir no harme ? 

Fred. None Iproteſt, mine's pure Platonick Love. 

Caſtra. My Siiter Signior is inquiſitive, 

Guilry of my offence, ſhe ask'd mee e're 

You came, why you indevour'd thusto have 

The Lady married to another, whom you meant to 
love ? 

Fred. That's the Platonick way for ſo 
The Bals, the Banquets, Chariot Canopie, 

And quilted Couch, which are the places where 
This new wiſe Se& do meditate, are kept, 

Not atthe Lovers, but the Husbands charge, 
Andit is fit, for marriage makes him none, 
Though ſhee be till of the Society, 

Amad, And rgay beſides her husband, have 
A ſad Platonicall ſervant to help her meditate, 

Fred. All modern beſt Court Authors do allow't. 

Armad. You give good light into the buſineſs ſir. 

Fred. Were Exrithea married, I would teach 
Her the true Art, ſheis nnskiltull yet. 

Amad. Hymen may burne his Taper to a ſnuffe 
Before wee ſee her wedding day, there's nothing comes 
So ſeldome in Theandeys thought, 

Fred. But are you ſerious ? 

Amad. I've newly dreſs'd her like a Shepherdeſs; 
And hee i'th old Arcadian habit meets 
Her ſtrait, to whine and kiſle, that's all they doe. 

Fred. How ? *tis two full hours ſince the prefix'd time 
Our Artiſt did preſcribe his Charme ſhould operate; 

I hope he hath not us'd usthus. Caſtragenio, 
Captain, 1*d forgot ; dear fir, haſten, and ſee 
| I Fow 
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How it doth worke with Gridenel! - 

You gentle Miſtris,ſhall conduc mee to 
Some covertin the grove, where I may beſt 

Obſerve Theanader and his talk, it will concern me much. 


E xeaunt, 


Enter Arnolas, 7aſpero, Gridonell. 
Arnol. This creature you fo much admire, is but 
The Princeſs woman Sir, 
Zaf. A very creature, and doth ſerve. 
Grid. Would I might ſerye her, Gentlemen ; I long 
To weare a Fan, I have a toffing Feather 
In my chamber as broad asa Sycamore tree, 
It will make two dozen of Fans. | 
Arnol. But for what uſes could you ſerve a woman ? 
Grid. Inſtead of rearing a ſquare Sconſe, I'd learn 
To raiſe up Paſte , and then for puſh o'Pike, 
Practiſe to poke a Ruffe. 
«ſ. Theſe qualities will make your wages Sir, 
Atleaſt four Marks a year. 
Grid. My Corp'rall ſhall ſerve too. 
It is an honeſt fellow, and a Lover , 
He may waſh bucks, and ſcowre diſhes, inſtead of Ar- 
mour, 
Arnol. Is he a Lover too ? 
Grido. O1 | heloves women, dares talke and han- 
dle'em : 
And would tell fuch pretty tales of a 
Fine gentle damſell that he knew. 
Zaſ. Whatwas ſhe? | 
Grido- 1 never ſaw her fir, but ſhe boyld Cheltnuts, 

And fold bloat herring in the Leaguer. 

Arnold. There are waies left for you to compaſs 
Amaadine, 

Better then ſervice : you ſhould woe and win her. 
Grids. Pray Gentlemen, how doe they uſe to woe ? 
Arn. Why, with fine language. 

Grid, 
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Grid, What's that fir, French? 
7a/. French is indeed the ſmevrtheſt and moſt prof- 
perous. 
Grids. Alas?1I can ſpeak none, but a few words 
Weuſei'th warr, as at our court d: Guard, 
We cry, Que wala. 
Arnol. That fir, will ſerve 
When you ſhall meet your Miſtreſs in the darke. 
Grido. 4nd then after a battaile Randee vane. 
7aſ. That may be us'd fir, when ſhee's obſtinate, 
And will nor yield tolove. 
Grid. This is all my fine language. 
7aſ. Womenare woo'd with Muſick too ? 
ww Will the Drum and Trumpet ſerve, with ſad 
ongs 
Set os to the tune of a dead March ? 
Arnol. Yes, atthe Fun'ral of a Generak wife; 
But there is yet another means, they oft 
Are woo'd by letters elegantly penrod: 
Grid. 1, you are happy that can write andread, 
I was caught once to ſ:t my marke to 2 Shoo-makers 
Bill. 
Enter C aſtraganis. 
Caſtr. Arnoldo, do's this Soldiers humor laſt? 
Arnel. Still more, hee's grown demurer than 
A young Geneva Bride - commits Idolatrie 
To every Lawndreſs in the houſe, and dares 
Not ſpeak to'um ,bur with his hat in's cies. 
Caſt. Belike the Med'cine hath not m—_—— le 
lead 
Him to my Siſter : Follow fir, this is 
Thebleſled houre, wherein you ſhall behold 
Faire Amadine, and court her too, 
Grid. Good Gentlemen, pray goe and beare mee 
out ;: 
But teach me how to weare my Cloak, and when 
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«5M pull on my Gloves. 
Exter Fredeling, Sciolto, BuonateFte. 

Fred. Wee are undone : I found him lying in 
A Poplar ſhade, with colder thoughts about him, 
Than old Carth»{ians have when they are ſick, 
Leſs apt for our venerial Love than Mſcovites 
Benighted when they travel on the Ice. 

S$ciolt. And workes fo little with my Son, he ſtands 
Moping and fix'd, as he were to be fold 
To a Stone-cutter for a Marble (tatue. 

Bon. My Lord, I'mloſtin my aſtoniſhment, 
Some envious Spirit checks my Art, it was 
Not wont to faile the ſtricteſt minute given, 
To make the virtue and effe&t appear. 
* $ciolt, This is the Powder that youpriz'd ſo biph, 
 As'twerea grated Carbuncle, or that 

Long Diamond pounded which the $z/raz weares upon 

his thumb. 
Fred. Where's your Phyloſophie ; your irong 
deep Art, 

That piercing through the Center, would look down 
To Hell, there number all the Fiends, and take 
Account, how many load of Coales is every year 
Allow'd tor their expenſe ? 

Sciolt, Yesfir, and when the Sun 
Is blown out by a ſtrong Northerly wind, 
Yow'ld undertake agen to light him with 
A Torch heav'd up by a long 7acobs ſtaffe, 

Buon, My Lord, 1 ſmile atcheſe vain injuries 
You doe to Art, not mee, *tis fitter for 
Your wonder than your mirth ©; but take your courſe, 

Fred. Since your great Maſter Ariſtetle dy*d, 
( Who tool'd the drunken Macedon out of 
A thouſand Talents to buy Books ) what have 
The multitude of'slearn'd ſucceſſors done, 3 
Wrote Commentson his workes ; light! 1 could bear | 


Yoy 
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ou all, have you ſo many Ages toyl'd 
interpret what he writ in a tew veares# 
there yer nothing new; to render benefit 
vr humane life, or ſtrength in reaſon for 
after hopes ? Why,doe wee. build you Colledges 2 
Sciolt. Yes, and allowtum Penſions roo, that they 
ay ſcribble for no end, but ro make Peper. deare.. .. 
s | B=on, For one unluckie ſcape in knowledge, muſt 
luffer all this tyranny? 
Scielr, You ſtudie Phylick too ? 
Fred. Hee kaows to cure fick Chickens o'che Pip. _ 
:Sciolr. 1'1d fin ſee one of that profeſlionlive 
ve hundred years. without loſs ofrooth,;: 
Fred. No Sir, they'l ſuffer ruine and decay 
theirown bodies for examples fake, / ./. 
at others may fall ſick and make um rich. | 
Sciolt. Right Fredeline, for notwithiſtaniling, all 
beir Min'rals and their hearbs, wee muſt be taine 
tlaſt ro betake our ſelves to the wide yawne, 
nnning, and che long ſtretch, 
Ben. .You make all knowledge: +», f + 2 
deception fir, and Cheaters of the learn'd Phyloſ$- 
hers. . > i430 
Fied. Troth little leſs, the merry Fep of Thrace, 
alwaies laugh'd, pretending, was at vanity; 
is, "twas his diſeaſe; {going to-ſteale ' © 
ſhrooms for his: fipper, che blew mouth'd Serpent 
 $kulkd Wy 
er a Dock leaf; and bit him by tbe thumb, 
om whence hee took that laughing Maladie. 
Sciolts And his Antagoniſt. would ever ſeem? 
weepe out ofa pious cauſe, a fine 3765. 
ſſembling fellow,'twas not ſorrov? made him weep, 
Bnon, No (ir, make thatappeare. i 
$czoles Ne ſhew a Manuſcript, nov# kept ith Vati- 
catrchat proves | | « 
a ; Hes 
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Hee had nine years a Filtula in's eie. 
Fred, Meere gourz'ners all. 
Sciolt. As for Diogenes, thatfaſted much, 
And took his hibitation ina Tub, 
To:make the world believe hee loy'd-a firit 
And ſevere life; hee rook the diet fir, 
And inthar very Tub, ſwet for the French diſeaſe. 
Fred. And ſome untearn'd Aporhecarte ſince, 
Miſtaking's name, call'd it Cornelius Tub. (ſpleens, 
Bxon, My noble friends, make much till of your 
Tickle your telves with ſtrawes, it: you want ſport, 
1 ſhill have my revenge e're long. ( Son too; 
' Sciolt. Ithinkytave poyſon'd the Duke, and my 
If it be found, Ye cur your throat ſo wide 
Open, that when yow take your Mornings draught, 
You ſhall goe neer ro ſpill your drinke. 
Buon, My-Lord, I ſcorn your calummies 
Ile ro Meſſina, and conrenine you both. Exit, 
Sciolt. Myſeares miſ-give mee Fredeline : if he 
Should now take horſe, and leave us here to own 
His trecherous ta&, chat were a fine Phyloſophie: 
Fred. Unleſs he. have the ſubtle art to flie, wee! 
overtake him , 
He ſhall nor ſtir, untill we know his med'cines quality, 
Exenm, 
Enter T heander like a moble $hepherd. 
Theand. Three wearie circuits of the Sun expir'd, 
Fierce Phy/omont and I ſhall meet 
To know the diffirence of our Stars, till then ' 
lle praCtiſe Rites of Love : My Exrirhea mult 
Not know our anger, nor the cauſe. Come forth 
My Princely Shepherdeſs, and leave thy Lambs 
( Lets gentle thenthy felt ) whilſt wee'a while 


Enter Emrithea like a Shepherdil 

Grow penſivejn this gloomy ſhade. 
Exrith. Why ſhould we hide our ſelyes Theand 
-. » from | Il 


Th 
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vit, 
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The free diſcoveries of the lighr,that know 
Not guiltineſs to cauſe a baſhtul fear. 

T heand; T his green and fragrant pallace tem prs our 
itay, 
Here ſir, where Nature made the ſharper fcented Brier, 
And luſcious Je/mine meet ro qualifie 
And reconcile their diff ring ſmeks within 
The hunnie woodbines weak audlender arms; fic neers 
er, we are | 
Too remote — 
Exrith. cow; my Thiander, am I- ſtill ſubdu'd 
With thy chaſte viRories upon my heatr 2 
Would heaven had nere beguntheſe jayes, till it 
Had kindly promis'd diey ſhould: never end. | 
Theand, Yer whilt chey lait; wee'l ſtrive ro make 
/ the ftrict 
Example, of ogr. love, an caſie Law, unto the vain fans 
raltick world/ ::;>. 

E «rith. The; fiinible Dwarf,., 

And lazie Eunuch then; (which-ate be Eptes 

And meſſengers of their blind god) might reſt 

Upon their quilts at home, for alltbeir coFles 

— ſimple buſineſs-upon earth ſhould ceate. 

Theand, And that fmall god hinifelt (who ne're could 

tempt 

Wiſe Poets to iticteaſe his ſtature, or 

To mend his eyes;as knowing w bar 

A uſeleſs Deity they made ) mie foon 

Go ſhake his Quiver, 2nd vnplume his Shafts, 

The influence with which his fond 1dolaters 

Are giddily inſpir'd; is incident to falſhood and to 
change, 

Evrith, But.our affeRion, Tims nor {ad Ciſireſſe 
Have power to alter. or deſtroy. 

Theand. Yet ſay the furie of ſome ſudden war 
Should lead us captive tg a cruel Land, 

K 2 Couldi; 
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Couldit thou indure the Fowns of Deſtinie, 
And be thus beauteous till > When ſcornful men 
Shall 2s, where now are all choſe Perfian Looms 
Your Lovers flowing wealth imploy'd to weave 
Your Veſtments ever new, when-you appear'd 
Like gawdie April in Cicillian Meades, 
Or various Tulips in the Ides of Afay ? 
Euwrith, Fear not my love, the homely weeds ſpun by 
The courſe and heavy finger'd people char 
Reſide i'ch neighbour vale, ſhould well become 
My beautie then, fince humbled by my choughts, 
The brisk peft Linnet int his tuſſer Feathers flyes, 
As warm as any Bird of Patadife 
With all his painted: and his gilded trim, 
Theand. Bur oh | me thinks 1 hear thy mourning,and 
The ſ:wcie Foe demand, where are thoſe Fumes 
Of ſweet Aſſyrian Nard, wild Cypreſs Boughs, 
And fifred Amber of the Southern Sea; 
W hich ever as you moy'd,”7heandey burnt , 
Prerending facrifice, but *ewas to-hide 
You in thoſe coſtly miſts, from Rivals eyes. 
Enrith. Then with my wiſer ſcorn I ſhall reply, 
For ſweets, behold yond' bed of Violets, 
That lean and hang their heads together, as 
They ſeem'd to whiſper and conſult, how to 
Preſerve their odor to themſelves, whilſt neer 
Each Chryltal brook the jolly Primroſe ſtands 
Triumphing on his ſtalk, as he diſdain'd 
His hidden root, ambitious to be worn 
Within a chaſte, alchough a caprives breaſt. 
T heand. Still, ſtill me thinks, this rugged conqueror 
Derides thee with his Iron wit, and asks 
Where are the whiſpers of your amorous Lute, 
That footh'd you into ſlumbers tilll your dreams 
Became- your greateſt ſin. 


Ewrith. When t ſhall muſick need, Ile ſay each tree 
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Doth entertain a Quire at natures chirge : 
And what is he dares touch the T#ſcan Lute, 
W hilſt in the night he hears the Bird begin 
Her penfive notes , whoſe feathei'd Anceltor the fiery 
Tereus wrong'd ? 
Theand. And whilſt thy d:ys of bondage laſt, thou 
ſhalr 
y | With arrful needle draw in filken Imag'ry, 
The ſtories of our fatal love and learn 
T'out-worke that miſtick nurſery of Maids—T heander 
The Phrygian Sybill caught, ( gazing on bey , 
(riſes and ſtarts. 
Exrith. Ay me, what ſudden terror ſhakes you thus, 
Iato a wild demeanour of your looks? 
d Theand. Such fire as this, I have not felt before, 
Ic boyls my liver, and it burns my heart, 
My blood runs flaming ill my ſcorched veins, 
Together cur'll like broken treble ſtrings. 
Eurith. Tell me,the beſt of Princes, what's your grief? 
T heand. *Tis (trange , come Emnrithea let us walk. 
' Enrith. Will you divide your troubles from my breaſt? 
Shall I not know your grief, which though 
My pitie cannot remedy, my prayers may ? 
Theard, Itis a Fire, Kindled and bred in Hell : 
For it perſwades, and warms me to a guilt, 
As ſtrange and diſtant from my knowledge, as 
My will; move on my gentle Love, Oh ſtay! go b:ck! 
Go back a while, till I've ſubdu'd my thoughts. 
Erith. Help him ſweet Heaven, preſerve his reaſon 
ſafe. —— 
ror}! Theand. Nay, do not weep, thoſe watry obſequies 
Serve to lament, not quench ſuch Fun'ral fire as mine. 
Earith. A Funeral fire? 
Theand.O yes, *twill burn me after death, though thou 
Couldit drop more ſhowers than April weeps when 
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Hath btown the ruder winds into his eyes , 
Though every tear thou ſhedd'ſt were ſwell'd into 
A wave, thou could(t not quench this ſecret fire, 
Earith, Near T heanatr | 
Thea. Hide, hide thy beauty ere 
Thou ſpeak'ſt ; pur on thy Vail ; nay; cloſer yet —Shr 
( vails her {elf. 
Exrith. You careful Angels thor reſide above 
Cn you have buſineſs of more grace or need, 
. Than ro conſider ſuch a change 2s this ? 
Theander, ſpeak, what may it mean ? 
Theand. To name it, were ſuch impudence,as Bawds 
And Raviſhers cannot attain till they 
Are grown long exercis'd, and old. 
Euryb. Theſe words are newer chan the wondrous 
cauſe 
That gives them breath. 
Teand, Bold devil . thou imperious flame, 
Sure 1 ſhall ſtifle thee at laſt, Now come 
My Eaxrithea, lets move on, thy ſtrong 
O'recomming beauty clouded thus, we may 
Converſe, and ſafely too I hope. Alas, 
Why doſt thou weep? O fad, liniſter change ! 
Iam refolvd , for it my tainted veins 
Still harbour this - diſeaſe, I will not need 
Thy anger Phyloment, to mike me bleed. E xennt, 


—__—_—_ 


—— 


CT. «a SCEN: 


Enter Bucnateſte, Sciclto,) Fredeline. 


Buon Where isthe honour of my Science now ? 
Are my aſſertions true ? I told you, though 
Their cold unpractis'd conſtitutions might 
For rwo ſhort hours be an impediment 


To our fierce hopes, it could nor fail to work. 
cual 
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Sciulto, Magnanimous Rabbin;thou haſt conquer'dis , 
We yeeld to thy, Phyloſophy ; I would 
Kneel down for expiationof my miſ-belicf, | 
Bur that my joynts are old, and it-were troublefome 
To riſe 2gen, my fine Magical Mounſer, 
Be courtly inchy Learning, embrace us, and forgive our 
Hereſie. 
Bxon, But are you reconcil'd (with Pious thoughts) 
Unto the arcient Sages, and belicye their knowledge of 
ſome ule ? 
Sciolt. They are Right Worſhipful , 
I rev renceall their Ghoſts ; but torth'old fellow 
That walk'd with's Lanthorn to find honeſt men, 
Introth he did an Anceſtor of mine 
A private wrong, ſticks in my ſtomack yet. 

Fred. My Lord, it needs mult be ſo long ago 
Your goodneſs ſhould perſwade your memory 
To blot it out; but pray what wrong could poor 
Diogenes afford your Anceſtor ? 

Sciolt, Why meering him in a blind Lane, he deny'd 
Tolend him that Lanthorn, which you know{Signior ) 
To a Gentleman infilk Stockings, and white Shoos, was 

a diſcurteſie. 

Bun, Your Lordſhips ſubtle in antiquities, 
And have kepta. very nice Intelligence. 

Sciclt, Well Freadcline, this luckie Plot was ours ; 
Wehave done enough, we now may combe 
Our heads, {troke *um, ſtrew um o're with Nutmegs 
To pratifie our brains, then lay 'um up | 
To ſleep. Haſt thouconvers'd with the $00d Þ * au 
vince he did fee! the med'cine in his blood ? 

Fred. O Sir, the Ice is melted that hath kept his veins 
So frozen and condenc'd ; he muſt find out, 
That Nature made a woman for ſome uſe 
More conſequent, thanto converſe with and admire : 
Beſides, this our beloy'd and knotty Sophiſter 
4 Hat 
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. Harbfil'd me witch ſuch potentarguments, 
Divine and Moral, to perſwade the Rites 
Of Marriage, wiſe, and ſeemly too, as he 
Shall nceds conſent in's reaſon and his will, 
That he was once begotten,and muſt now beget. 
» Sciolr, That drawn this Circle with my own com- 
And rais'd a fpirit in'c Agrippa's (elf, ( pals, 
Were he alive, could nor allay.- - - 
Fred. Nay more, by my appointment Sir, there 
waits 
A Prieſt, at th*chappel door, who juſt upon 
The nick of his converfion may appear, 
And tye that myſtick knot , which Exrithea, though 
She pick it with her lctle. fingers, and 
Her Bodkin, hardly will un{ooſe agen. 
; Seiols. Exquiſi te Fredeline, | hear the Noſe 
I gave my Son, hath turn'd him from a tame 
Souldier to a town” Bull, I will go ſeek 
Him ſtrait, and find ſoine means tappeaſe his am'rous 
' wrath. Exit, 
Fred. Philoſopher, we two \ muſt ſeal a brother hood; 
Come, let me ſhake thy Hebrew and thy Greek * 
Tranſcribing Fiſt : Not all thy Leathern, nor 
Thy vellym friends, thoſe dead companions on 
Thy ſhelves, ſhallbe more faithful to thee than 
Thy bumble Fredeline. 
Bum. Though my own ſtudies Gi, 
Be ſolemn and profound, I honour a 
Good Wir, and can be tickled with pure Fancie 
As well as yourhful Poets in their Wine, 
Yours I bave plac'd in my firſt choice. 
: Fred. Ah my Philoſopher } if thy almighty Art could 
do one courtehe, . 
In my behalf, T'1d. fill thy Standiſh with 
My heart blood, ere thou ſhouldſt want Ink to write, 
A nd leavethy wiſdom to the world, 
TS he B un, 
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Bon. But name it Sir , we that are rich in treaſure of 
-the mind, | 


Like others wealthy in their gold, do of't 

Preſerve the beſt and chiefeſt part- conceal'd. | 
Fred. Couldſt thou by ſome rare ſubtle compound 

NS | 

On Nature fo, that whom I lov'd might be 

Inforc*d to' make return of an affeQtion hot 

And violent as mine} me thinks 1 ſee = 

A cheerful anſwer in thy looks, be kind, 

And ſpeakſome comfort e're 1 faint, 

Buon. This may be done. 

Fred. How, how? my ſave immortal friend ? 

Bmon. Youare in love ? 

Fred. Platonically Sir, no otherwiſe. 

Buon. Fie, fie ? profeſs a friendſhip, and preſume 
To gull me with a Ladies Paradox ? 

Do not I know what that imports? 

Fred. Well Sir, you that have skill Cinterpret all 
The Eaſtern tongues, may mannage my weak words 
Into what ſenſe you pleaſe, 

Bnon. If you expe redreſs, the Miſtris whom 
You love muſt grow familiar co my ſight, 

That I may ſtudie her complexion, and 
Her years; then mark which way her ſoul's inclin'd. - 

Fred. I know 'twill be as ſafea ſecret in 
Your knowledge 2s in mine, 'tis Emrithea.— 

Buon.] thank you much, not for the truſt you put 
Into my breſt, bur for your brave ambition, Sir, 
ForlI affeRt great Spirits like great Wits : 

But give me leave to ask. 

Fred. 1 will prevent you Sir, for I preſume. 
You'tbut demand what others privie to 
My bold defign have queſtion'd twice, why 1 
Thus toil to make Theander marry her, 
lince by my hopes preſcrib'd for mine own bed ? 


Buon, 
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' Bon. You gueſs my wonder to the full. 

' Fred. My other InſtrumentsI thought coo thick f 

And heavie ſoul'd; to merit knowledg: of 

This myſterie, but you have reaſon Sir, and ſhall be (a- 
tish'd. 


LS 


Bzon. Signior, I wear your praiſe as my beſt dignity. 
Fred. Pray liſten then, If I ſhould think © enjoy 
Her by the tame and formal title of 
A Wife, I were but ſimply gull'd by my 
O'reweening, and too ſawcie Ignorance, 
As knowing well my birth, my fortune, and 
My years make me untit for ſuch a hope . 
Yet ic is apt ſhe marry too : and why ? 
That ſhe may taſte man, for Sir, in this cold 
And frozen life of her virginity , 
There is no means to proſper my deſaves; 
But when ſhe comes co relliſh Man, whoſe warm 
ContraQion makes her thaw, then like a Spring 
Too long impriſond in her Ice, ſhe'll ſpre1d 
Into a lib'ral ſtream, thatev'ry thirſty Lover may _ 
Carouſe, untill his heat be quench d. If ; 
Buon. *Tis ſubtly faid , but Signior, now ſuppoſe 
The Wedding paſt, have you no other means 
To proſecute your love ? M 
Fred. More cunning and ſublime ! _ 
My deep deſignments have contriv'd, before Th 
His bridal kiffes cool upon her lips, "1 
He ſhall grow jealous of ber chaſtitie. . 
This Sir, is certain asthe nights 
Succeſſion to the day, and well you know, Wi 
Shee that finds her husband jealous without cauſe, 
Will lye Perdy until ſhe give him one. 

__Buon. Thy bold ambition and thy wit, indeer'd p 
Thee firſt unto my thoughts, but now I find Aﬀ, 
Thee deeply read in Lovers Polliticks ; Our 
The luſtful Prieſts of Paphos might haye been | - 
Diſciples to thy skill. How Iaffet Miſf 
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Miſchief, when mannag'd by a brein, can legd 
And uſher it in newuntrodden wales? ——> 
Fred, But will you make this compound fir > __ 
Buon. Tt ſhall be trait prepar'd,which e*re you ſleep 
You muſt recaye into your noſtrill by a fume 
Made on a little fire of Caſia roots ; then gaze 
On her to morrow but two minutes ſpace, 
Until your am'rous Optick ſpirits by 
A ſecret tranſmutation ſteal into | , 
Her eyes, and ſtraight the work is crown'd. Exter The- 
Fred, Tam oblieg'd to ſacrifice my life : ( ander- 
The Duke is come, away. Ir is not fit 
Your friendſhip ſhould be yet begun, goe to 
Your Limbeck dear mare! ba Exit Bnon 
Theand, Leiſure, and drowhie ſloath,did firſt beget. 
Theſe crooked and abortive thoughts : they are 
The progenie of eaſe. Whatdoe I heere ? 
When 1 had buſineſs in the campe they ne're 
Durſt tempt mee in my idleſt dreams : But oh ! 
They have o'recome my nature, and my ſtrength! 
If there be remedies, Ile chuſe the heſt, 
"or This morne your excellence was pleas'd to 
think | 
My councels, ſearn'd, and requiſite, I wiſh 
Your wiſe opinion may tot change her faith ; 
There waits a Prieſt within will give a ſweet 
And ſudden cure to your diſeaſe. 
Theand. Ithank you fir, have you acquainted Phylo. 
mont 
With my deſire of peaceful conference ? 
Fred. He will obay you fir — look where he comes. 
Enter Phylomont. 
Phyl. Sir 1 am told: you wiſh'd me here on ſome 
Aﬀtire may much concern us both, and that 
Our meeting ſhould be ful of equall courteſie, 
Theand. Sir , 1 have done you' wrong, and made 
mine eyes Severe 
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Severe Tnquiſitors to find your faulrs, 

But vaytd them when they look'd upon mine own: 
Pm grown leſstemp'rate than your ſelf, ſomething 
"Ifeel, which to exrenuate with civility 


Pld name, unrulineſs of youth, though I As 
Was wort to call't a Sir. 1 
Phyl. O, .isit. come to this ? le caſhiere gpy new | 
levy'd troops, irſ 


Wee'l killno Souldiers fir, there's hope wee may beget |... 

- Some now. Theandey, ſpeak ? Shall wee preſerve 1 
- Our-Enſignsfolded, and prochaim a peace ? 
Theand. My Siſter you ſhall marry, Phylomone. You 


Phyl. Ithank youSir, moſt heartily : You, if T 
You pleaſe, ſhallmarry mine, and then do with P 
Her what you liſt, torlle make bold with yours. 7 

Fred. This Duke is one of Plato's Hereticks. ul 

Theand., How &re our inwardinclinations are & | 
Moſt ſulpherous and foule, let us (1 pray) me 
inforce a little vertue from Hypocriſie, Ph 
And hide it from external view F 

Phylo. Theander, 1 was bred under as chaſte 
And modeſt Diſcipline as any Prince alive , Ph 
And can affe& a Lovers tenderneſs, 
And decencie of ſpeech, but not to know Ti 
The order, and the courſe of things were fond Held 
Unmerral'd Ignorance, Is'tnot the cuſtome Sir, * Px 
That wee mult marry firſt, and then to Bed? l 


' Theand. To Bed, thatis to fleep. 
Phyl. Right, if the Bridegroom Sir be mad, ſleep is OC 
His Med'cine then , I'm ſober, Ithank heaven, 
Andknow my buſineſs, your Siſter ſhall find ir. Df hi 
Theand. All this is news to mee, either thou knowſlt F hol 
Too much, or I hxve'thought a virtue what ho! 


More progae men, may terme a diill miſtake ; tus x 
It cannot be, I have a ſtrange inſtin& Eu 
That gives mepleaſure in my former faith, SS wat 
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Phyl. Tnjoy it ſtill; yourlifeand motion fir, - 
You can preſerve by jininateriall fire, 

We that are for&'dto keepour ſpirirs warme 
In fleſh and blood, mult be content tolive 

As other mortalsdoe. 

Theand. I prethee ler's diſpute it baſhfully , 
et ] would learn, -is cuſtom grown ſo bold ? 
irſt marry Phylomont, and {trait co'bed! 

et | Phyl. lo bed, that'sas youſaid to lleep, and then ' 
© FTween ſleep and waking (ir; to touch; as*twere'; 
By chance, not purpole , and ſo fall into 24 
You gueſs thereſt,// 77 , 
T heand. Enough, I heare no more. - 
Phyl. But where's your Siſter :Twould fain diparchy 
Theand. Condu@ him to her, 'Fredeline ; this Key - 
ill open you the way, .if 1 ſhall need 
er pardon to excuſe EE —— 
treat it for mee fir, 
* Phy, It ſhall be eaſily attain'd. | 
Fred. This is a' ſervice 1 have much defird rodo 
your excellence. 
Phyl. Signior, you have deſery'd my thanks. 
Exqunt. Phyl. Freds 
Theand.This noble youth was by the general voice-' _- 
Held moſt exact and heavenly inthe whole - Lg 
Demeanor of his life, his judgmentis - | 
DE late defil'd, or what I feelisno | 
Kebellion of my reaſon; but my ſtrength, 
, Not a diſeaſe, bat ſome odd ſawcineſs 
Evter Emrithea ogra 
df health, w /hich hee doth merrily commend. | 
xt Pebold my faire Carhuſfian now appears, 
hofe purer thoughts and beauty ſoon will turne 
his new opinion to an hereſie, 
Exrith. 1 was petſwaded fir, thus vay!'d,to wait 
+ FJonyour commands. - - : 
Phot | Thean. 
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T hean, Tis now { {ſweet Emrithea) inthy power 
To ſhew a mercic that may ſave my lift, 
Slaves that are chain-d unto the heavig,Qare, 
Who labour till chey chafe the reſtle(s waves 
Into a foame, are not inthrall'd like-mee; 
Exrith. Can youdelieve my Lord, your griets are ſo 
Contracted to your. ſelf, ſo ſlow and lame 
With their ſad weight; chat inthis tedious ſpace 
They here coulditravel co my heart? | 
Know they havemdde a viſit bere, here they | 
Arelodg'd ; and;l.could wiſh { chough ſtrangers rhuch 
Unwelcom'd at the firſt ) they never would oy 
Return from whenge hey came: ; | 
'Thenhd: Thomarmoo pittifulls but be ſo fill, 
That E may flaxcer. my. opprefilions, with 
Some hope, if not!with remedy, grant a 
Requeſt which 1 unwillingly muſt utge, 
And thou ſhalt faintly heare | 


Erith. Why doe 1 languiſh wich del2ics ? calft not 


(Theater } a tegneſt, bur a comniand, 
And jultly confident reveale it ſixgig: -/!.. 
Thean, O that wecould', ; |! ,-, 
Exchange intelligence with our dumbe thoughts, 
Ang —_ our meaning known <'re't ſhould need 
The tongue {| | canndt; dare not 94m'c. | 
Exrith. You wrongth'unblemiſh'dvertue of your 
ſoule, | Wir | 
Your contemplationnever could create 
A bulineſs ſo deform'd,; as not deſerves 
Fo bedeliver'dby.your voice, I ſigh, 
And moutne yntall ]-heare'. 
Theand. 1f | mult ſpeak, 1 wonld ſome Northern froit 
That purifiesthe morn's infeRted mills, would pur 
My breath, e're it arrive unto thine care. ' 
Poot Exrithe4, you mult marry-me-- 
Exrith, 1s't this, that ſo hath vex'd your atteranee 
More 
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More willingly than I wonld leave the black 
And ſootie Caves,' where Fiends reſide, to walk 
Ich fragrant dwellings of the bleſt Lead on, 
Be cheerful, and recall your health, your own 
Domeltick Prieſt, with ceremonious Rites 
Will quickly pe rt your defire—— 
Thean. So willingly | | ſay E wrirhex, can your gue 
th"intent 
Of what you would-perform, of many new 
And undiſcover'd ttials you ſhall make 
Of things, we had riot tourage yerts learn ; | 
Darke dee!s, -and practi din the night, which which 
Our haftie yourh ſhall aske our wiſdome leave, 
May ſeem perhaps eomivenient; but not good. 
Eurith, Wiry ſhould T make my meditation j 
Of what your better knowledge hath reſolv/d 2 
Thus I unvayle, to teflthe' world Tdare 
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| Fih open interview of light, approve 


And juſtific your.worſt and ſecret thoughts, * 
Theander, lead the way. 
Theander. Oeruelſtars ! 1 ſhall betray a Virzin iow, 
whoſe infrocence 
Is ſo extream, it yields and turnes'to'guilt > (make, 
Eurith. Why doe you ſtay my Lord, and firive to. 
Or find new ſorrowes, ere the oId are loft. 
Theand, Leave fie my ntte Love; I will not goe.* 
Nor tell the cauſe - Would thou wer't wicked as 
My felf a whiſe, thr thog' might know't-: _— 


/:} Grow ſick, *tis not ſecure to weare 


Thy beauties thts Giſplay'd: | 
Enrith. Alas; theſe are but cou2ning forms, there is 
No truth in-your delays ; 1know-you ſpoke 
In the fincereneſs of your foul, when you 
Profeſs'd our niartiage would »Nliſt your minds - 
Recoverie. Thimmvler, come. 
Theand. Dutt Fate | where is the vigour thor f 
ſhow'd When 
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When our lowd Cannon ſeem'd to Rifle the 

Afrighted day withſmoke, and Rivers flow d 

Themſelves igto a new extent, ſwelling 

Their tides with humane blood ? In Lovers ſoft 

And ſimple war, I'm weaker than a child, 
Exrith. Still more delays | you kill me if you ſtay. 

. Theaxd. Shee is reſolv'd; her better Angel ſure 

Is evet by her ſide, no danger chen 

Can harbour where ſhe goes, and yet 1 bluſh 

As I ſhould need her vayle to hide my ſhame 

E're I commit the Sin——lead you the way, | 
Emrith.This isa {trange command! here, follow ſir; 
Theand. Thou little, though imperions Godof love; 

( Warmely inthron'd within thy mothers tap, ) 

How wir thou ſit and {mile when thou ſhalt fee 

To ſooth thy wantonneſs, and ſwelltby pride, 

The Exidegroom woo'd, and uſher'd by the bride? 


E xemnt. 
Emer G ridenel!, Caftraganio, Arnolds, Jaſper. 


Grid. I will not follow a Platonick Duke, 
S© tell him fir, I am inſpir'd, and know 
The meaning of the word. 
; Caſtra. Be not ſo furious fir, 1'm of your SeR, 
Unleſs he ſuddenly recant, Iam 
Reſvly'd ſooner to ſerve the great Turke. 
Grid. The Turke | Is he platonieally given ? | 
Caſtra. Troth fir, not much ; bee hatch fome ſeven 
hundred 


Of thoſe taff tie creatures youadmire ſo,in's own houſe; 


Grie.. Would I were, the great Turke 
But for ohe Month, ,yet /cjs a chargeable place, 
Hee cann't ſpend lels then a Collonels pay 
In Pins amoag theſe Damſels, beſides Muffes, 
And hne white Gloves ! Poor Gentleman, helives . , 
At-a great rate, Caftragenio,a word—takgs him 4 
C A/ Fs 


©; 
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C-ſtr. Be not ſo boiſterous ſir, thePowder workes 
{trangely. | 
Grid. Fetch mee your Siſter hither ſtrair. 
Caſtr. But for what purpoſe ? : 
Grid. Whar's that to you, I've occaſion to uſe. 
her. 
Something I muſt Yoe, I know not what *cis, 
Bur I begin to feel ſhee will be very ( 
Convententfor meet this time. | / 
Caſtr. If you'l agree upon the wedding houre: 
Grid. How long then muſt I ſtay ? 
. Cafſtr. Till a Licenſe be brought from Palerme, 
And the Prieſt have done his office. 
Grid. I have not patience to expeRt till then, 
Goe bring her hither ſtrait, diſpatch, - 
r lle weare out my Fiſt upon your ſmooth counte- 
nance, ub 
Caſtr.You are too rude, Ile leave yo fir. Exit. 
Grid. Deny me ſuch a poor requeſt ? 'risan 
| natur*d Rogue ! Come hither 7aſpero, have you a 
Siſter ? ; 
7aſp. Yes, and a pretty one, Ithank my Stars, _, 
Grid. Fetch her to me inſtantly, I cannot ſtay. ._ _ 
aſp. You muſt have patience till her Nurſe have 
made 
er ready fir. | 
Grid. Her Nurſe, what does ſhe with a Nurſe ? 
7aſp. Shee is at ſuck, and hardly ſix months old. - 
Grid. Atſuck ! nay, if ſhe lye at that poor Ward, 
pling of milke, ſhe is not for my turne. 
{rnoldo ? preethie fetch mee thine, OY 
Arndl. 1 would be glad to doe my friend a cour- 
relie. . 
ſould you had. ſpoke in time, for fir, introth ſhee's 
Grid. 1 doe not like a dead commoditie. - (dead. 


ſell Gentlemen, you muſt each ſtand Sentinel 
L Cloſe 
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Cloſe atthe Laundry dore, and bring mee the 
Firlt prize , no words, it muſt be done. 
Arnol. Gladly; we love th'imployment fir. 
Zaſp. This Soldier has din'd with the devil! Jately, 
And fed on Sea-Coale Cakes, hee's vildly alter d — 
Ex. 7aſp. Arml. 
Grid. I'm wondrous hot within ; 'my guts are dry 
Toa bundle of match, and I breath Gunpowder. 
What have I done of latg, where have I bin > Letme 
| conſider it F 
Enter $ciolto, 
Sciolt. Hah ! Melancholly, Son , thy Corporal 
would 
Look merrier when he ſce's his Feather worne 
th Enemies hat, and's Knapſack without bread, 
]ell mee, what do'ſt thou want ? 
nm Something that you may help mee to ; you 
ir 
Are old, and well experienc'd inthe world. 
Sciolt. And thou ſhalt have itthen : cell mee what 
1st ? 
Grid. Why ſir, a wench. 
Sciol. How boy | make me your pimp | 
Doe not vex mee, you ſhall know I could fight inmy 
Youth. 
Grid. 1Sir, any man will fight for a wench. 
Sziolt, You will provoke me, get youin, and give 
Attendance to. Theanders marriage rites, tis {traiglt 
to be perform'd. 
Grid, Alas, Idare not goe; there is a cauſe not fi 
to be told, 
Scidt You know what's fit ! y'had beſt to tell it m 
Speak, what's the cauſe you dare not goe / 
- Grid. Sir, 1ſhould raviſh the Bride. 
Sczlt; Are you ſo eager bent? Rare Phyloſopher'! 
Grid. If Ibutfcea Prieſt, anda Maid by, 
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Though her dowrie be buta Silver Thimble, 
And a skein of Silke, 1 ſhall beat himfr, 
Unleſs hee doe his office ſtrair, and marrie us. 
Sciolt. Hah !-Tis high time co weare mine eyes 
open. 
Hee may chancein.this mad fic, contraRt himſelf 
To ſome Inheretrix that's landed on 
The High-way, whoſe Father ſels fine Crab-ſticks, 
And hazle nuts to riding Citizens. | 
Come Son, this Key muſt lock you up; you ſhall 
Remain a Priſoner in my Chamber till you grow more 
rame, 
Grid. lle not be taken Priſoner fir, by any man 
alive. 
Sciolt. Nor yet obay your Father, you : you'l nat 
Inforce mee draw my Sword ? 
Grid, No fir, you had not beſt, 
Sciolt, D'you threaten boy ! not belt to draw my 
ſword ? 
Grid. Noſir, for feare you ſprain your arme : theſe 
weake 
Old fellows know not what's good for u'm. 
S$cio. Sirra go in, one diſobedient word, 2nd 1 yiill 
diſ-inherit thee. 
Grid. My Lord, lle yield, but if you would but lock 
Faire Amagire a priſoner vth ſame room. 
Scislt, Thou traitor, get thee in. 
Grid. Perhaps ſhe would be willing fir, 
Sciol. Goinl ſay. Ex#. 
Emer'P hylomont, and Ariola, 
Phyl. Let me a while contain thee in mine armes 
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(Belov'd Ariola) the force of Indian winds 


That ſhake the aged Cedar from his root | 
Shall not divide us now. = Ariel. Here I would (tay 
(My valiant Phyloment) till death ſhould wave 


:His dart, and becken us to follow him 
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Unto the hidden ſhades, till he ſhould make And 
By angry power theſe kind embraces cold. 
Phyl. How ſad and diſmal ſound the farewels which +4, 
Poor Lovers take, whom deſtiny dif-joynes 4 


Although they know their abſence will be ſhort, 7 
And when they meer agen, how muſicall 
And ſweet, are all the mucuall joyes they breath ? The 
Ariol. Like Birds, who when they ſee the wearieſ pc 
Sun Go gr 
Forſake the world, they lay Whic 
Their little penfive heads beneath their wings, With 
To eaſe that weight which his departure adds unto their} , 
grief. My tt 
Phyl. Tis true my love : but when My B 
They ſee that bright perpetual traveler Al ik 
Return, they warm and zire their Feathers at Ro 
His beams, and ſing unrill their gratitude Phy, 
Hath made them hoarſe. 1, 
Aricl. My Brother I requeſt may be forgiven, and ly 
call not m ; 


Reſtraint his cruelty, hath mended me 


Within, and fill'd mee with ſuch bleſſ'd deſignes, © wo 
As will deſerve your wonder and your thanks. The 
Forgive him Phyloment. 

Phy/. Our friendſhip is PW 
Reſtor'd, which thus I will confirm with yowes tel | 
Upon thy ſacred hand, bur ſurely it bw 
Were better ratih*dupon thy baulmie lip, | 
W hich after 2bſence, decent cuſtome will, 4 


Allow to thoſe, who are delighted when they meer. 
_ Your vertues have ſuch great and ſafe 
Authority, they cannot aske what's fic to be deny'd 


be kf hr 
P»yl, This ſeems( me thinks )a new 
| Demcanor, ſhee is alter'd much, more free PR 177 
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And kind than ſhe was wont. _.- - 
Ariol. Why doſt thouruminate aſide, as if 
Thy Meditation: were too guilty, -or;too great to be 
reveal'd | 
Phyl, Give , me ( thou precious darling! of my 
heart) 
The priviledge to doubt little, and . 
Reſolve me {iraic; why are thy courteſies 
So great now, andſo ealily attain'd, + 
Which heretofore thoudidit deprive mee of 
. [With frowns, andftrict behaviour of thy brow ? 
en? Ari, It ſhall be ever thus, my paſſion, and 
My thoughts are chang'd as Exrithea with 
My Brother lives, ſo ſhall our converſation take 
All liberty, andour falutes be far 
ore amorous and'bold, though vertuous {hll. 
Phyl. This bounty had been excellent, when you 
Þ d priviledge to give, or to deny ; butnow 
"Mour charter's out of date, and mine 
gins to rule : the Prieſt attends below 
[ſo celebrate our Nuptial rites, which is 
he happy houre chat doth advance 
ſhe husbands government ; come to. the Chappell, 
Love. | 
Ariol. A little prwſe ; what need wee marry (ir ? 
ately was inſtruted to | 
\ clearer choice of our felicitic : is it not better to live 
thus, in a 
eion that we know thanto attempt 
7 joyes, which our unskilfulneſs ſhould 
ake us doubt ? this is the Anpels life , 
Brother told me ſo, and then he breath'd 
h holy LeRures as have proſper'd much upon my 
ſoule So 
\ng}/ 77- Not marry ( my Ariel?) is that the faral 
1 word? 
| Take 
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you are ſoorl@dantoa ftrange and fo 


'258 
Take heed how 
belicf. 
Ariel. Your caution (Sir) is ontyneedfull to 
Your ſelf, can you deſire a bleſſing more 
Exa& than this we may poſſes, ro live 
In everlaſting confidence of what 
We do, yet itillembrace, and toye;although 
In perſons not conjoyn'd, anited in our ſouls? 
Phyl. Theſe are bur trivial documents, alas ! 
I'm hardly caught; thus raſhly-to:renounce 
W hart alt che wiſet world have caken'fo 
Long letfure coapprove.; beſides; A4rio/a, 
You much miſtake your Brotheryfor- juſt row 
1 ſaw him married, the deeds palt,thcfe hands 
. Gave, and preſented him to Fiymenrule , 
And hee's preparing for my' Siſters bed. | 
Atl. Your Sifters bed! (gentle my Lord) beware 
How you confer 4 calumnie_ which” all: 


+4 


Your Orizons and mineyts belpicheny cann't excuſe 


heaven, al | 
Phyl. Let mE'conduR you to hnw,and your eyes 
Shall witneſs my aſſertion for a truth. 
--Ariol/No fir, he be guilty grown, I ſhall 
Not wiſh to ſee him ſo, can he recant 
Thasſo6n; rhe fair Religion he did preach 
With all the fervency of minde ? 
- ':Phjl. Db hot Jathenr, 
Th' example you ſhould rather follow, than 
Accule-: come, ifiy Aridla, like him 
Wee'l marry t06; 6itr wiſdomThall perfwade us to Yr. 
Ariol. Some wicked ſpirit firivesSir to betray 
Us both : make try} of this new 
Unufudll happineſs « white, live; and © © 
Converſe beneath the ſpreading Poplar for 
Ourſhade, and for variety wee! fit 
-Qn yonder Rivers flowry banks. 


Him to 
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Phyl. There whiſper till wee court him to delay 
His journey to the Sea, and ſwell, untill 
He leave his ſcalie deaf inhabitants 
Upon the Shore, as tribute to our Loves. 

Ariol. T, Phylomont, theſe are the guiltleſs ſports. 

Phyl. Fine holy dreams indeed, bur catnor laſt, 
You and I muſt marry, tis refoly'd, 

Ariol. Baniſh that thought, or I will take my teaye 
And beeſtrang'dfor ever from thy (ighr. 
But when reclaimd, ſeek me i'th mirtle Grove. 

Phyl. Seay, fair Ariola, my reaſon ſure muſt laugh 
Art this ſubjeRion'of my faith, but I 
Will on, freedome and Kind addrefſes ſhee 
Hath ſtill afſur'd , come follow me like an 
Unwilling Profelite, F flowly move 
To try the pleaſures of Platonick Love. + Exemnt. 

Enter Amadine, Freaeline with a Paper, and 
Caſtraganio. - 

Amad. Diſpatch Sir, it grows late, my Lady will 
ExpeR I waiton herto bed, tlVintelligence 
Ibring, is full of certainty and truth ; 
M:ke your advantage of t with your beſt skill. 

Pred. Wilt thou adventure Amadine,*tis but 

(Art worſt the forteiture of thy poor ſervice, 
Which ile requite with giving thee young Gridene! 
Tobe thy Husband, and to rule , my plots 
Have ſo deſign'd, why did I order'telſe 
That he ſhould take the Med'cine which hath forc'd 
Him to ſuch Feminine attempts ? 
Amad. Indeed hee's growne more bold with me 


Pt 


- 


of hte, 
nd will come fairly on in time. 
Fr:d. O doubt it not, can my experienc'd head fir- 
die in vain ? 
zptain, my indeer«d friend, will you forſake 
now, when ſuch a ripe occaſion ſhowes | 
L 4 I; 
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Ir ſelf, to give ſucceſs unto my hopes ? 
Your ſiſter is content to hazard all 
Caſtra, Tis ſull of danger fir. 
Fred. 1 will be there my ſelf, and ſtand between 
Your perſonand his wrath, , 
. Caftr. Tis certain loſs fir, of my company, 
Fred. How ? what's a company that brings as frail 
Reyenew, and uncertain, as our purchaſes 
At dice,whe-4 live,and be maintain'dby others deaths? 
Look here, juſt now I caus'd him ſigne this grant, 
The Prcovoſtſhip of Necoſia newly voyd, 
Which being under's band and ſeaie confirm'd, 
No new relapſe of favour can recall 
[The gifc. You ſee your nzme here ſir carv'd out 
In Roman Characters ; the feat but done, 
We pur itn your hand, then ſtrait you may 
Take horlſe, ride paſt unto your government, 
YourSiſter with you, on ſome Parſons ſtrong 
Tall double Gelding ir, kept in my ſtable for 
That uſe , and then laugh ar your Patrontill he ſicken at 
your mirth, . ..,, | 
Amad.'But ſhall. my Husband Ele@ follow us ? 
Fred. And ride as, ſwiftly asa Scythian from a: batre! 
lolt. | | | 
Amad. In my weak judgement Brother, our re- 
wards are faire, 
I amreſvlv'd to venture it. WY 
Caftr. Early 1'th morning ir ? 
Fred. Juſt at the firſt appearance of the light. 
"Tae Core] tpld yau of, muſt be the place. - 
Caſtra. You will be there proteted with your 
ſword? "ws 
Fred. A'Captain, and raiſe doubts, that ſound li 
Come fir, all ſhall be ſafe. You to your Lady, . (fear 
Ler's meeti th upper Jubby.rwo houres hence, 
+96 there conſuic, My Chymick fume I have | 
. 4 A : 


$4 


ou! 


Already t'ane, if that ſucceed, and this 
Plot thrive, I will require no more from my 
Uncertain Fate, nor Art, whoſe uſual ſcope, 
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}s bur to pay learnd induſtry with hope. Exennt. 


Enter T heander, Emrithea, a T able, ſtucls, and 
lights ſet out. 


T heand. Husband, and Wife, we have a calling now ; 


Shews it not ſtrange, diſquieting thy tender ears 
With ſounds th'are unacquiinted with ? Titles 
(Me thinks) that'yet we know not how to wear, 
We ſhould be taught behaviour, and ſome forms 
Of gravity, are they not youthful, Zarithea ?] 
Exrith, My Lord, Iam more ignorant than you : 
If we have venturd uponerrors; wee'l | 
Conceal them, and forgive our ſclves. - 
Theand. Her beauty kindles in my breſt new fires, 
Before the old are quench'd , wife Fredeline 
Told me, our marriage would procure 'my remedie, 
Alas / the cure's tocome, and now I mult 
Require* as cuſtome, or a duty from her , 
In my nice thoughts *twill ceach her impudence. 
O curs'd diſeaſe ! Whar ſhall I doe ? 
Emxrith. Theander,you are ſtill perplex*d,I thought 
The holy Prieſt had a Myſterious power 
To make theſe troubles ceaſe. Did you not vow 
Our Nuptials was the means to ſave your life ? 
Theand. To Bed, my Exrithea, it is late, 
They ſay the married pair are incident 
To cares, *tis fit then they ſhould ſleep, prethee 
To bed ; ſhall I go call thy woman? 


Exrith. My Lord, you are not kind : the tedious hours 


I could contract to Minutes in your company, 

And waſte them faſter then our village girles 

That dance in Meadowsall the Month of Aſay. 

Ile take my leave, yet boldly roo, 

Withall che ſolemn ſweetneſs of a Bride— Xiſſes 


My 
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My Lord, good-night 


T heand, 1 am inflam'd agen, did ſhe not take her | 


leave, and ſay 
Good-night? Then whither muſt I go? 
One bedI1 thought kind Hymer had allow'd 
To both, ſince by his Ged-bead we are made 
Bur one; thus it is generally receiv'd : ſtay Enrithea, we 
muſt calk, 
Enter Amadine 


Amad. ——__—_ Beds's prepard, ſhall F andreſs 
Your Ladiſhip, or the Bridegroom firlt ? 
I'th Province where I hv'd, we ud to call 
A dozenapron Squires Cuncloath the Husband, 
Then ſow him in a'Sheet, andlay him on his Pillow 
Tamely,to expe the Bride two hours before ſhe came. 
Exrith. Wench, chou art mad! D'you underſtand her 
Theand. A little, Exrithea, Do not you ? (Sir 
Exvith, She talks as it were fit we two. 
Amad.Should lie her ,thac's my meaning Madam. 
Eurith. Hence and leave us, immodeft fool. 
Amad, 1 knew would come to this--- Fredeline. will 
Find my words true; the morning may perhaps 


Make ye both Melancholly. Exir. 
Exrith. This wench, Theander hath been fam'd: for 
1 doubr ſhe hath experience too in things (wit; 


Not decent for tl obfervance of a Maid, 
T heand. Alas, ſhe talks but whit ſhe hears, and in 
Her underſtanding feems proper and fit ! 
Eurith. That we ſhould ſleep topether in one bed. 
Theand. Indeed it ſonnds moſt ſtrangely to us yer, 
But uſe will dull thoſe ſcruples to the ear , 
It muſt be done, cuſtome will be obey'd. 
Exrith. Never by us. Wee live to be examples, 
Not Sir to follow thoſe, we cannot like, 
Theand. Conſider gentle Love, ere you believe 
Your own opinions beſt. Why did we marry ? : 
Exrith, 
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Erith. That's eaſily reſoly'd, I thought Theander, 
r } Somewildfad j ie had vex'dth | 
With fear of rivalſhip, and by this ſacred band 
Thou would'i ſecure and tie me to thy ſelf, (2 
More ſafely to deſtroy anothers hope , 
Though theſe were needleſs doubts. I never gave 
You cauſe to hold my love in your fuſpe&. 
Theand. Thou doſt miſtake my griets, it hath a cauſe 
More foul, which Vid acquaint thee with, if ic 
Were comely toreyeaP't, but ſinceI have 
Berray'd and led thy guiltleſs feet into 
This ſacred ſnare, 'tis fit avoid the ſcorns 
Which ſingularity, and overbaſhful 
Niceneſs will beget ; wee'l live asothers do, 
As much ith practiſes of night, as day. 
Enrith, O Theander | the ſweetneſs of thy ſoul 
Is ſowr'd, like Cretan Wines thatare too excellent 
Tolaſt, my blood thou haſt to water turn'd, 
And I ſhall ſoon conſume it all in tears. 
T heand. Go Earithea to thy bed, ſleep like 
A Virgin not a wife, be by thy own 
Embraces warm'd, Injoy thy boſome to 
Thy ſelf, away ! haſte to chy bed, I to 
My grave, and let my Coffin lye 
Ungarniſh'd in the earth, come not to ſtrew 
It o're with flowers : I am fo peftilent 
1hatI ſhould blaſt thee after death. 

Eymrith. Theaxder ſtay | Who knows but heaven may 
Such mighty bleſſings to my ſpeech that ſtrait (give 
I may perſwade thee from thy guilty thonghts ? 

T heand. Never : my breſt is now become 
The burning priſon of the Fiends,it 15 
So ſulpherous and hog, me thinks they find 
Their puniſhment increaſ'd, and would to cool 
Themſelyes, retarn unto their former hell. 


Erith, Odireful extaſic! can 1 hear this and live ? 


£ 
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Thearnd. 11: tell thee more, to mike thee fly 
With ſome kind Angels borrow'd wings, from this 
Infeted Region where | breath, Know all 
Our marciage vows ( which certainly were firſt 
Ordain'd for holy uſe ) 1 meerly took, 
As formal helps to my pernicious luſt. 
Emrith. Yet ſtay, in this ſhort tyranny of time, 

Thou canſt not be fo ſinful grown, as ro deſpiſe 
My pitie and my prayers too | O (tay. 

T heard. 1 dare not, for thine eyes augment my ſmart, 
Each ſmall negleRed beam they ſhed, 
I gather up in flames, and quite pervert 
Their vertuous influence to a Juliful fire. 

Ewrith. Thou loſt remainder of the nobleſt Prince 
The aQtive War, or wiſer Courts e're knew, 
How do 1 bluſh to find my groans and figs, 
Have left me breath enough co ſpeak my laſt 
Farewell ? Theand. How far is it to heaven, that yet 
This Ladies mournings are not heard, for if 
They were, my ſufferings and my gui would ceaſe , 
Or cannot our petitions climb, and ger 
Acceſs as n:mbly as our faults? O this 
Is it that ſo emboldens vex'd humanity, 
Makes us complain, thoſe undiſcern'd 
Immortal governors are often in 
Their bounty ſlow, in Juſtice roo ſevere, 
And give not what we beg, but what we fear. Zxemrr. 
——  —ren—nennee ernment 


ACT. 5. SCEN. r. 
Emter T heanaer, Freadeline. 


Theand, My gladneſs doth orecome me Fredeline, 
Some kind ce eflial power hath phyſick'd me 


I 


With immaterial balm, the ſickneſs of 
My blood is gone, my hot and eager thoughts 
Grow temp'cat now, my veins are cool within, 
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As (ilver Pipes repleniſh'd frpma Spring; 
Fred, It ſeems the Phiioſophers Doſe hath done 
Working, *ris well he is already married ; 
Theand. O1lam "ght, more nimble then a Dove, 
Or empry Eagles in their mornings flight , 
Me thinks this ſinful veſtment of my fleſh 
Shows clean and new gpon my ſoul, now I 
Shall ſleep agev, and Mye ſuch guiltlefs dreams, 
As I may tell my mother when wake, 
Fred, * 1 is ſtrange the operation ſhould decay 
So ſoon , ſome few hours hence my ſubrle Fume 
Will govern in mine eyes : and there I hope 
Continue longer then his luſt hath done with him. 
Theand. I'm thinking Fredeline how Z writhea will 
Rejoyce, when ſhe ſhall find what maſtery 
Her boly friends above have wropghtin my behalf. 
Fred. 'Tis now neer birth of day, and asI told 
You Sir, to find her penſive in her bed , 
To draw her Curtains, and reyeal your ſelf, 
Quite alter'd and recove'rdin your minde, 
Will by the ſudden wonder much augment 
Her joy. Thean.It muſt be full of pleaſure ſhew the way 
Fred. 1 hat's her Chamber Sir, burthrough a beck 
(Unleſs her careful woman hinder us (door 
By a ſtrong bolt)I can convey youto her without noiſe; 
Make me your guide, and move to your right hand. 
Theaxd. \ ſhall be welcom'd and admir'd, as I 
Had made my viſit from a Region ſo 
Remote, that my rerurn would be no more 
Believ'd, then fromthe grave — 
Fred Here linzoyn'd my Captainand his Siſter ſtand 
conceal'd. 
If he ſhould prove too cowardly for ſuch 
A guilt, I were undone——Sure that's his voice. | 
Enter Caſtraganio(in a night gown unready)& Amadine? 
Caſtr. They both are come, ſpeak louder Ar adn, 
Re 


166 The Platonick. Lovers) 
He cannot hear us elſe. 

Thean, Hah | who are theſc ? 

Fred, They come from Ewritheas Chamber, Sir, 
Lets retire to the Arras, and liſten to their talk — 

Amad. Brother take heed how you diſcourſe 
And boaſt of your acceſs, T heander would 
Go neer to kill us both, if he but. knew 
Of this nights revelling, 4 

Caſtr. Doſt think I wear my.tongue ſo ſlipp'ry in 
My mouth, theſe are not pleaſures fit to be ( Amad. 
ReveaPd : away, -w'have ſaid enough? Ex.Caſtr. &+ 

Fred. They have obſerv'd the language I preſcrib'd, 
To theſtriftneſs of a Sillable, 

T heard. Sure he did urge my name; and ſpoke as it 
Concern'd my Juſtice to deſtroy*em borh. 
Whoare they, thou know'it 'em Fredeline ? 

Fred. My indeer'd friend : can you be guilty of 
Such cloſe night exerciſe ? 
' Theand. Who is thy friend ? death on thy courteous 

fears ? ' 

Why doſt conceal't ſo long? What is he call'd ? 

Fred. Were he my brother, and thus injur'd you, 
My ſecrecie ſhauld never make him ſafe. 
"Tis Caſtraganio and his ſiſter Amadine, 
She that attends upon your wife. 

Theand. My wife : that title's new, and will grow 

horrid now | 

Her Chamber was their Sphere of revelling : 
They came from thence. 

Fred. Can you think ſo my Lord ? 

Theand. Why doſt thou ſtrive to leſſen my belief; 
With wearing ſuch diſguiſes on thine own ? 
Thou faw'ſt they came from thence. 

Fred.Sir, if they did, that can infer no cauſe, 
To make your reaſon ſo diſquieted ; 
Are there not many of theſe Tiffany 
Young 


wo 
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Young kerchief people thac will have _ lovers i in 
Their Ladies Chamber whilſt ſhe ſleep 

T heard. Her Lover Fredeline! thou woldſ beguile 
My jealouſie with. hopes impoſlible: 
It is her brother;think on thar. 

Fred. Can Incelt ſeem ſo ſtrange to your conceit ? 
The ſooner Sir, for by that meansth'are ſure 
Tencreaſe th'alliance, of thoſe children which 
They get, and make chem more a kinn unto themſelves, 
But if the gentle Emrithea you 
SuſpeR (as beit far from my dull: thoughts 
To raiſe a ſawey fear) let me kill him— 

T heand. Go, follow ftrait: bring me hisheart, that I 
May ſee it pant and bleed within my hand. 

Kill him, his ſiſter too :; Yet ſtay, ſtay Fredelize : 
'Tis not the cuſtome of m ſoul, to be 
Reveng'd by Deputie, or fix my anger where 
There 1s not equall ſtrength and valour to incoun< 
ter it, 
Fred. But Sir, if he ſhould live 
To prattle in his Wine, and boaſt what he hath done ? 
Theand. Go then, take care 'thou ſee him ſtrait im- 
barqu'd , 
And let ſome cunning Pilot ſteer himto 
A coaſt ſo wild and diſtant from this Clime, 
Thar's language never may be underſtood ? 
Not to ſecure my fame, but in a piteous tenderneſs 
To Emnritheas Sex. Falle Exurithea | 
When I had purg'd my memory of all 
My _ unwholſome thoughts, could't thou de- 
e't 
Agen with ating whatI butunwillingly defir'd ? 

Fred. "Tis worth my poor vexation too 
WhenlT confider 'how the ſcornful, that 
Malign'd the pure celeſtial ſe& of 
Lovers, which you mutually conſpir'd 
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To raiſe, ' will ſmile when they ſhall heare of this, 
And fay,*twas buranold Platonick trick. 
Theand. Leave me, and ſee him ſudde 
Fred. Sir, your command ſhall be obey'd ; but I 
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Beſeech you not proceed to danger, on 
Theſe weak anlucky doubts. 


Theand. This was the cauſe ſhe did diſſwade me from 
Her bed, that ſhe might make another room, 
Moſt virgin-like pretending *twas a crime to aske 


A husbands priviledge : | prethee leave me. 


Fred, I dare not yet my noble injur'd Prince. Exexnt 

Exter Caſtraganio, and A 

Caſt, I'm glad the aanger's palt : It had been hard 
Toteach me ventureit, but that the Provoſtſhip 


Was a moſt powerfull baite. 


Ama, And then-to make the rich young Gridone! 
my husband too, 


For all his plots are ſure. 

Caft. But that which perfe&ted 
My confidence, wasthy aſſurance of 
The Ladye's cafe inclintion to 


Forgive ; for as thou told'{t me, if the worſt 
Succeed, and we ſhould be conſtrain'd to tell 
| The ruth, ſhe'le pitty young beginners, that 


Are forc'd to hazard a little honeſty 
To make *em rich, and isable to 
Procure Theandeys pardon as her own. 


Amad, You m 
Have felt her brea 


Enter Fredeline, with a Parchment writing, 

and Pocket Inkhorne, 

Fred. My noble Captain, and my precious friend, : 

I will notname whar laſting gratitude, 

Your cares and courage have oblieg'd me to : 
Men that are hearty and fincere come late 

With promiſes, and early with their deeds, 


a 


(? 


nly imba rqu'd 


madine. 


reſume itand rejoyce, for 1 | 
*ris ſoft and tender as a Pellicans-- 


0 


C oft. 
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{ Caſe. I hope ir, though our dialogue were ſhort, 
We ucter'd your meaning in your own words. 
» Amag. My voice was valianttoo, and lowd 
Fred. All was exaQter then my hopes deſir'd : 
And now ( juſt dealing Sir doth {trengthenlove ) 
There is the Pateng for your Pro voltthi 
Pray putit in your pocket ſafe, make choice 
Of all my Horſes, ſtrait co haſten you 
Unte your Goverament. 
Amad. And ſhall my husband follow us? 
Fred. Juſt now,he's drawing on his bootes, hee'l ride 
Halfnaked with his . for out of haſt 
He hath forgot to put tus ſtockings on. | 
Amad. Were he quite nak'd, he ſhould be welcome 
Fred, Friend, I implore I may by ev'ry Polt (fir. 
Have letters of thy buſineſs, and thy health, 
And pany Amaaine when you bave children, 
( As heaven no doubt, will ſend you ſtore ) pray keep 
Them warm, and let meeate no fruit, nor tifſh ; 
You goe unto a cold raw clime, and I 
Deſire all your poſteritie might thrive. 
Amad. It is the kindeſt gentleman. | 
Fred. Wee'le meet ith ſtable ſtraite, there fave 
A parting teare or ewo, and fo tarewell, 
Miſchief on my fraile memory. I had 
Forgot a written Scedule here, to which draws owt '4 
I muſt intreat your hands ( paper, Pen and Inke 
Caſt. How | what is it lar ? | 
Fred. Onely a ſhort certificate, that juſtifies 
You lay with Exriheafir, and Amadine ; 
{Muſt needs ſubſcribe, as witneſs thar ſhe ſaw you in her 
bed: | 
Caft. You fhall excuſe me; EE 
Fred, Canyou deny me this ? -- as 
. Amad. What w'have already done can raiſe but 
Soſpitions, this will make him mad. - rx 
m—_— ———— Fred: 


— << 
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Fred. Speak, will you write >  - and r 
Caſtra.Our other crimeif it be found may be [Beſide 
Forgiven, but once conſent to this, hee'le grow Am 
Too wile (ir, to be merciful. de: 
Fred. Well, I muſt ſeekfor friendſhip among beaſts] Fre 
There is no melting courteſie, no honeſty Caſi 
In men. Determine ſtraite, will ye ſubſcribe ? Into 1 


Caſtr. You have our anſwer, Signior, pray receive#þ Con 
Fred. Deare friend I take my leave, Sweet AmadineFhe D 


Farewel. I'm forry we muſt part, as blind Fre, 
Men doe, never to fee each other more. Miſtak 
Caftr. Believe not ſo unkindly of our deſtinies. ot de 
Fred. Never, 1 feare: for ſuſpe&ing youl'd deny} Caf 
This (mall requeſt, was taine to hire Fre 
Two ſhaggy ill-look'd Gentlemen, a brace hat © 
Of maſlie hilted rogues, who waite below hey n 
To cut your throats. | \Joa c: 
Caſt. Y*are not in earneſt fir, dull: 
Fred. Deare friend, when did you find I was in jeſt © 
However, if yowle fix your names in writing here, Caſt 
You may go on with fafety to your government; Fr- 
Shall thgy come up? Am 
Amada. No, no fir, if they be rogues, br ask 
And have ſuch ſhaggy looks : Brother, I find | Freg 
He's miſchievous. 1% ÞCaſt 


Caft. Give me the paper ſir — He writes, and givt Fre: 
Fred. Gentle Miſtreſs, your name ro00——+1t AmadintÞhrit C 
So, now yeare kind, let me embraceyou both. is th 
And pray look on the Pattent fir, 1 gave rovid 
You to aſſure the Provoſiſhip. — Caſtra takes it oitÞgarr 
Caftr, Hah'! here wants the Dukes hand. and opens itÞflo ho 
Fred, Right,to what purpoſe pray ſhould it be theregy ill, 
Whenth'office 1s notfaln. ) Mqu 
Caſtr. I'm gull'd, ted by the noftril, like an'Aſſe, Nor di 


Amad. Nor ſhall I have no husband, Signior ? bem 
Fred. Introth I have been buſied much of late, 


And 
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4nd never ſpoke unto the Gentleman ; (way. 
[Þclides, I thought y'had beeninclin'd to the Platonick 
Amad: 1 would my nayles were long enough, villain, 
Fd flea thee into ra # 
is] Fred, Alas, I ſmile at Injuries. 
Caſtr. Peace, do not anger him : come ſiſter wee'l 
Into my Gariſon. 1'vea Commiſſion for 
@EA Company, | hope you'l ſpeak unto 
inefhe Duke I may injoy't- I'm ſure his hand is toc, 
Fred, But yet you'l find a willing ſmall 
Miſtake roo in that Grant , the Captain is 
ot dead that had the place. : | 
ny Caſtr. Would I had ſpirit but to beate my ſelf. 
Fred. Youare a Florentine ;, one of the ſubtle Tribe, 
at think your neighbours have no brains, but what 
hey meet ſerv'd in with ſage and vinegar, 
\Joa calfes head : I pray believe you found 
dull Sicilian once,that could out-wit a Tuſcan Gentle« 
eſt man, | 
Caſtr. Y'are maſter of your pleaſuce fir , whither 
Fr:4. You muſt to Sea. ( ſhall we goe Þ 
Amad, Toſea, Ile drown here firſt, 
br aske pardon, and confeſs all. | 
| Fred, Not one word more on forfeiture of life. _ 
\|,Cafty. My wonder makes me dumb,l need no threats] 
val Fred. You ſhall to the Bermudees friend, and there. 
hart Cotton whilſt your Siſter learns to ſpin : 
is the Dukes command, and till 1 can 
rovide a Ship, I muſt incloſe you in ES 
garret ſafe, where you may weep arid meditate. 
to howling now, nor crying lowd, for feare 
I-fac' blades below ore heare't, and ſtrait 
dquallifie your voyces cut your throats ; 
pr do not grumble curſes out, Thold  __. 
hem trich unwholſome in a morning cre 1 break mY 
| CODY Ly 
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Enter Phylomont, B uonateſte, Ariolg. A; 

Phyl. Y'm wearie of this old Platorick life : P/ 
D-you think thatlle ſitſighing thus ( Ariola ) B, 
Under a Poplar tree, or whining by Orr 
A River le like a poor Fiſherman [oi 
That had loſt his Net? Either confent to marry, 4 
Or I will ſtrait cake horſe, ride ro my Province Th 


And ſeek ſome down right virgin out, that knows Thar 
Natures plain Lawes, though not the Art of love. The | 
Ariol. Canyou complainIamunkinde, or the 42 * 


Sweert freedom which I give, is not ſo much Ex 
As eithers vertue might allow? ſhat 

Phyl. It is enough | Men that are ſatisfy'd yIn 
With winde and ayre, may keep Camelions companyF ot 


I'm of an other diet; I, my learned 1 Ot 
New acquaintance here, lau hs to conceive 
What Hercules and's fifty Miſtreſſes 
Wonld have thought of a Platorick lover. ( cl 
Buoy. He would have beaten's brains out with hisÞ9 
Phyl. Will you conſent to marry, ſpeak ? 
Ariel. 1f I am powerfull with thee Phylomont, 
Let me but wooe thee to the Woods agen, 
Andtry how my perſwafions can fubdue 
Thy minde, unto our former temp'rat love. 
Phyl. No, I thank heaven , Te ſooner goe thiche T4: 
To rob poor Squirrels of their nuts, my fage 00 fa 
And learned Author, ſhall I humble you 
So much as goe to bid my followers 
Prepare for my departure hence. 
Bur. Stay a little fir, the Lady may reſent, 
Phylo, My hopes grow cold. Ile inſtandly away. F 
Ariel. Stay Phylomont - 1 do command thee ſtay, b 
By the religion of thy ſacred vowes. © os bo 
..-. Phylo, One houre TI will tupon condition too, 
You walk aſide with my Phy olopher, | 
.Andliſten reverently to his advice, , 4 
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Ariol, My reaſon'sfortify'd, lethim comein. 
Phylo. Away, uſe all the torce of your capacitie, 
Buen, Plato ſhall loſe one fond diſciple 1 
Or I'le goe burn my books, and ſindge my beard 
Off in the flame. Execnunt. 
Emer T heander and Enrithea, at ſeverall doores 
Theand. In this courſe Pilgrims weed, 1 ſhall injoy 
har quietneſs, which though great Princes have 
he power oft to preſerve in others, yet 
an ne*re command unto themſelves. 
Exrith. Alas, my Lord, what have I done, 
That you ſhould leave me to ſuſpet 
y Innocence ? Why, will you thus become 
nyÞ holy wanderer to ſeek that happineſs 
Y 
1 other Lands, which here you ſcornfully 
prſake ? What have I done? 
Theand. ls thy offence 
' crown up to be thy glory now, doſt love 
higſoheare it told ? or art chou ſoorh'd with filly hope 
is conceald, the Starrs are witneſſes , 
hey all grey weary of the night, and wiſh'd 
vr clowdes to hide their radient eyes, from what 
willingly they ſaw ? | 
Eurith, Baſe my amazement quickly, or Idye. 
chad Theand. Thou Exmrithea, andthe world are grown 
00 falſe and ſubtile, for the eafie dull 
ncereneſs of my heart, Iwill retyre 
oDeſarts and to Rocks, there feed the winds 
ith my continual ſighes ; untill I raiſe 
ſtorm ſhall nightly ſhake chis Palace towres, 
4d give thy flattr'ing conſcience cauſe to feare, 
Jhough I am gone ſtill my revenge dwells here, Ex. 
Exrith. O | 1 would follow, {but my griets are grown 
'Þburdenſome,they bow me to the ground. She fals. 
dw various are the changes of our face, 
vw mult I loſe him, when he's ſafe reſtor'd 


; 
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To all his chaſte and noble thoughts : which y way 
Could Iconſent to an offence? Iam _ - 
By ſome conſpiracie betray'd. 

| Enter Freaeline. 

Fred. This fellow and his ſiſter muſt be ſent 
To Sea with-fpeed, for feare ſome watchful ocigent 
Diſcover all. Exrithea | the moſt - 

Illuſtrious Princeſs of this Me look np 
Faire Virgin-wife : alas, why do you weep? 

Evrith. 1 am forſaken; loſt! Theander is 
Unkind, o'recome with jealouſie and ſcorn. 

Fred. Madam, I think, I partly know the cauſe, 
Believ't, thete are more villaines inthe world; 
Then will appear ſo 1n the face, though it 
Be waſh'd, and ſhav'd, then view'd with openlights, 

Exrith. But fr know you what thus diſturbs my Lo 

Fred. Your Woman's falſe : her brother ſuch ak 
As were he ſent to hell, the Fiends would crowd 
Together in a nook, t avoid his company. 

Earith, She-and her brother falſe to me ! 

Fred. Riſe up, I doe beſeech your Eeltence , 
And having wip'd away thoſe liquid pearls 
From off your beauteous eyes, read this and wonder; 

She riſes and takes a paper from him.” 
" Exrich: Odiſmall | horrid rreachery— 

Fred. There you perceive, he doth affirm, he did 
Injoy your bed, and Amaaine ſubſcribes 
To witneſs what he certifies. 

Exrith. Though they are cruel, T forgive them bd 

Fred; Thar's heavenly faid : yer marke their in 
This norte they ſent to-me, t'intreat me give - (det 
It to the Duke, but when 1 doe, * 

Let the quotidian gowt ceaſe on my hands 


Exrith, Sir, T believe you'l ſtrive 
Rather to feflen his ſuſpicion, than! 


You 
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By new contrivenients give it growth. | 

Fred. /*you think lam of humane race? this room 
Is much too publick for your milcrics; 
I prgy retire within, and wee'l conſult, 
How to diſpell all cheſe inchanted clowds: | 
nt | ''Ewrith. You-are become the treaſure ofmy hope; 
© ] And will oblige me when my fortune ſmiles 
Agen, unto a gratitude, that ſhall 
Be great, and ſuffer no decay. 

Fred. Already ſheis very kind, I hope 
My fume begins to work, I'le gaze upon | 
ſe,} Her ſtill untill mine eyes meltinto hers, E xeaunt 

Emer 7aſpero, Gridonell, Arnolds, 

7aſp. Your Father ſent us to releaſe you fir, 
hrs] You have the houſe at libercy agen, 
Log He fays, he may cruſt you with women now, 
kngj For there is ſuch a blemiſh found in one 
- JOfthe faireſt of the ſex, as he preſumes, 
Will ceach all mento fly their company. 

Grid. Indeed my.danger towards women's paſt. 
For whether't be with faiting out 
My ſupper twice, or walking gently in 
der} My ſhirt, whilſt the Moon ſhin'd, 1 cannot tell, 
».> | But | am ſtrangely alter'd, grown ſo cold 
Within, as I had lain a whole night perdu 
dig O'cop o'th Alpes. 
Arnol. But you were very hot before ? 
Grido, O Arnoldo, thou maiſt be glad thy ſiſter 
bot Was dead, I had fo mauld her elſe. 
im} Zaſp. *Twas happy mine was at ſuck too. 
der} Gride. Thiarc inthe right. for had ſhe been but 

old | 
Enough to weare a.bondgrace.gn her brow, 
rogAnd nibble Gingerbread, (ad ſerv'd my turne; 
Arneld, ' Twas a miraculousfeaver you wasin. 
Grids, Well, ſhall ] tell you gentlemen, behev't, 
bg: MMSE _ *. Jas 
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1 had eaten —_ frame odg meat ,- the pickled 
kidney of - OB 
A Goare, or the ru of a devill broyld. 
Put have you h card of F a faire Lady' that had got a 
blemiſh ? 
1p Our hoes new. Dutcheſs kr, ſtath troubled al 
The houſe, and in her-very bridall night. | 
They fay, playd the Adultreſs. - - 
Grid. How, gentlemen? 
Pray heare-me Apeak ; I've judgement intheſe things, 
J will be hang d, if (ath nor dipp'd hevy finger : - 
Ina French pie, ſome Kickſhaw niade of ſeverall 
Strange bits 3 Juſt ſuch as | encountred with, 
And there devour'd the kidney of a Goate, 
Come let's goe ſeek my Father our. Exennt, 
Enter Phylomont, $ciolto, and Buouateſte, 
Phyl.- 1 hough Leſteem Theander ata rate, 
As if I vallew'd all his victories, - © - 
And all the civill honours he hath wonne, 
By conqufrinp the miſterious ſehiſe of books 
And adde to this our loves, begotten in. 
Our Infancy, our noble friendſhip of 
A better growth, Vet ZE #rithea is 
My Siſter, and the chicteſt of my blood, 
On whoſe virtue and perfeQion Ym-ſo well 
Experienc'dn, that neither.can admit * 
My leaſt ſuſpirion or my feare, th'are both 
Abus'd, bu: if my friend will, grow too-credulous, 
Je learnto uſe him as my Enemy. 
S$c:lt.. For tny parciir, 1 wantinſtcuRtions, what 
Tſhould believe, and wards to utter halfe 
The diſmal wonders] have heard: Bur ſure 
He doth proceed on grounds fo relative, 
As wouldperſwade thewiſeſt ro-a jealouſic. 
Jeton my ſon _ yaewee, : | 
Fhylt, 
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Tf he permit my Siſters honour _ 
Without full arguments to warrant 'hig, 
SuſpeR ere yet the circuit of one Moon 
Be added to my age, Ve give 
The people of this Province cauſe to curſe+ 
Their Princes negligence. | Sou 
Buon, Your Grace hath found Pve been a little pro- 
Of late in your affair, truſt me with this * . 
Be pleas'd to tarry here a while conceaPd, 
You both ſhall finde T will untie theſe Magick knots, 
And ſtrait reſtore the Innocent to fuch 
A light as ſhall have for& to make their vertue ſhine, 
Sciol.. My man o*Medicines, if thou perform this, 
Although old ef/cxape had but a Cock 
Allow'd him for a cure, thou every meal, 
Shalt have a brace of fat cram'd Capons at 
Thy board, each of *em larger then a Dragon? 
Emter T heander like 'a Pilgrim. 
T heand. 1 ſeek thee Phylomont, and like a friend 
Whoſe kindneſs grows upon him neer his death : 
I come to give thee Legacies, the Arms I won 
At Capxa are thine, and thoſe Sardinian horſe 
I choſe for our laſt war, 'my glories are " 
Eclips'd, and '1 will go where there's no need 
Of pollicy nor ſtrength, unto ſome dark 
And empty wilderneſs, where Fame can put 
Her Trumpet to no uſe, where all my danger is 
Leannefſs, and cold, but I ſhall live ſecure, 
From Ladies thar are fair and falſe, 
Phyl. Were] ſocruelto beleeve the cauſe 
Of thy calamity a truth; 1 would - 
Inveſt me too in ſuch a homely weed, 
And wander with thee where the Sun , 
In's univerſal journie ſhould not finde © 
Us out ? but thouart goyern'd by miſtakes, . 
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"-_ I _Blatonzdh Lowry, - 
eagheghworahiſe bh ſubd chy ſenſe; 
For bb: our ſaferies,chink, my fifter ſuch, 
AsT pronounce ofithine,: I muſt -nor find her in thy 
Theend..O Phylamonet 1'havnsn.; (doubts. 
Not blood enough to uſe in-hluſhes, ſhould Iname her 
Phyle.Thy paſlions I forgive. ages.! bur mark/ (crime, 
'How much they are miſ-led, this learned Gentleman, 
Will free diſguiled:truch our of that Labyrinch, 
And difmall ſhade where ſhe reſides, then give 
An inſtant remedy-o all our griets. 
B u0n. But,you maſt promiſe. patience Sir, and when 
I ou the ſign; retire to'thArras all Gilentand coneea!'d, 
bleſlings as'you promiſe ſeldom come 
Fro rs Fmfſure no-humane help can doo't. 
Enter Fredeline creeping i, as be were f ick, 
Buon. Away Jiſten and Ds your ſelves, there ſtands 
The Conjurer-that-I muſt firſt opt-charm, 
Fred.” How am I Planet-ſtruck, how fuddenly 
Depriv'd of ſtrength, Lbreath faintly and ſhort, 
Like wearied Courſers when the race is done : 
' My finnews ſhrink, and bear me crooked when 
I move,as Lhad been their load a bundred years. 
Palſies and Agaes have poſſeſs'd my joynts, 
I quiver like a naked Ru/ia# in 
The ſnow; and my dim eyes. begin to glare, 
And wink like t/a long negle&ed Lamp 
Whoſe oyle.is walted toa drop. 
Buon. The. generous Fredeline ? How do you Sir: 
Fred. Villain, ralt poyſon'd me;the Minerals which 
Thou gav'ſt mein thy fume were full of death? 
Buon.l mult confeſs they were not very whollome——- 
» Fredeline offers, to draw. 
Nay, be not angry Sir, you draw a fword 2... 
You draw a knitting needle or. ruſh, 
*Las poor weak punleman: 2 but. if; you could; 
Here at my old-triend Ar chimedes ward 


1d ftand—We:Mathematick Mounfieurs:have 
Our lines revers!d,;and our ſtoccato's roo. _ 

-» Fred, This ſcorne will bringa- worſe diſcaſe into 
My gall, then whats already in my blood. 


. Buon. You' have been bred in Cities, Courts, and 


Camps, © '/ | | 
And weighedthe hearts and brains of men in your 
Own ſcales, would fool the wiſeſt Conclave too, . 
Though they werit- faſting to:conſult , fo wiſe, 
Yould makethe Devil overſce at Cards, | 
And then perſwade him's horns hung in his light. 
You had your plots, but we dull Bookmen have 
Our counterplots. Fred. Sir, *tis confels'd too late. 

Buon. It was notin the power of Art to make 

That fume 1 promis.d you, elſe you had bad 

It Sir, but this will ſerve your turn as well, 

*Twill end your luſt, and give it caſe at once. ' 
Fred. Have pitty.0n my languiſhment and pains. 
Bun, Y'are now within the arms of death; but I've 

A cordial that may prove reſtorative, 

if you will juitly anſwer. what I ask. 

Fred. All Sir, and not diſguiſe an article, 
Buon, How did you raiſe chis jealouſie in the 

Offended Duke ? I've heard he found two at 

His Ladies Chamber door, where they diſcoursd 

Such language as inferr*d Enritheafalle. 

Fred. Sir, they were planted there by me, and whit 

They ſaid was counterfeit, ſuch-as 1 the 

Appointed them to ſpeak? - | 
T heand. O damn'diinfernal ſlave ! 
Phyto. 1 held him tor a ſober Sainr. 


Sciol. Contain your ſelf my Lord: you ſhall hear more 
Buon, Where haveyou hid thoſe pious Inſtruments? 


Fred 'Twas C aſtraganio, and his Siſter Amadine , 
Tlrare lock'd ith Garret neer the Turret leads? 
* Theavd. Give way to my revenge, that I may kill 
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Him with my foot, ſpurn out his monſtrous foul— 

Phyle. T heander hold; Your anger was not wont to 

Theand, Your counſel'stimely Sir, (ſtoop fo low. 
T give you thanks; Fciv/zo bear him from 
My ſight: let him and's curſed Inſtuments be ſafely kept. 

Sciol- Do you grin now? a pox o'your milde looks, 
Yourook a precious care och Dukes poſterity ? 
Fred. I'm an unfortunate Platonick Gentleman. 
Buon, Keep him for juſtice Sir, the Phyſick which 
He took will quickly ceaſe its violence, - Zxemnt Sciol- 
| ( to, Fred. 
Enter Ariola, Exrithea. 

Aril. Where is Theander,chat hath vex'd the beſt 
And gentleſt Lady in the world to ſuch  ,, 
Aſtoniſhment, that ſhe is drown'd in tears ? 

Thcand. Kind Exrithea pardon me,thy fate 
Decreed, that thou who haſt ſo ay 'd 
' My life, ſhouldit by thy mercy now have privilege 
To given to. | 

Exrith, Reſtore me to your love (my Lord)and then 
Your bounty is ſo-great, that all I can beltow, will be 

declin'd , 
And not ſeem worthy of your thanks. 
T heand, Things are reveal'd, thou'lc hear of horrid 
But ſure, henceforrh I ſhall not dare to truſt (miracles, 
My heart within mjne own inconſtant breſt 
It mult be lodg'd in thine. 
Exrith. 1 ſhall be tender how I give it cauſe 
Of a remove, 'leſſe mine go with- it too. 
Phylo. Aricla, My Philoſopher ſayes 

His LeQtures pierc'd quite through your tender ears. 
«Fri. Well Sir, Yoad beſt to rake me whillt 

My new Religion is1'h* fit ; he has  '- | 

A mighty reafon, and a flaent tongue. 

Enter Sciolto, awd Gridonel. 
Phyl.Toth'Chappelthen,my buſineſs will lye __ 
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Sciolt, The vilhineis impriſon'd fic, and his © 
Confederates ——_— all char hee 
Reveal'd, for an IE 
Theand. My Exit muſt become their judge, 
And my Provincia] Taws ſhall fleep awhile. © 
Exrith, That will bat hearten orhers todo wrong, 
For mine wilt be at ealie doom, 
Scielr, Prayfir, be known to my Phyloſopher, 
Theand. 1 mult embrace him for my friend. 
Scialr. Well, he hath done ſtrange feats : you took 4 
powder, 
And my Son too, there was no harme intended, 
You ſhall heare all within NS Pe: find cauſe 
To ſwaddle my old Hide. 
Grid. By this hand fir, were you not wy Father I 
would begin, 
I thought yhadpowder'd' me, *tis well the heat | *— 
Is paſt. Lord, how Fdreanveof Taffitie® of 350 
er French Gowns, and fine Italian ks 
That hung { mee k Bedſide, © 06 
Sciolt. —_ rn ea wife: my tica 
Hath ſo behai*d himetf for th'credit of *\WXY 
The Arts, that Hebe at charge gf a* Primmyer, BY 
And a Feſcue tillchow learntoreade.” h I, 
Phyla. Theangder, ty advices pood ipod; ten 
poſlcvyou -agies your ſe, are the 5 
Beſt ſe o hinder fronflauzht of 
The enemie, whining and puling Love is fit 
For Eunuches andfor old revolted Nunns, 
Theand. 1 ſhall incline in time. 
' Phyl. And whenP'm married fir, I ſtrait command 
You heare this briske Phyloſopher one houre 
Upon that Theame, 
Buon, Wiſe Nature is my Miſtriſs fir, 1ſhall 
Demean my ſelf moſt ſtoutly in her cauſe. 
Theand. Then ſurely I muſt yield : Come Te. 
our 
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Yer we (my Ln — wt nice fears, that none 
Hereafter will in avi. kindneſs doubt 


Thereare Platonich, Lovers, though but few, 


Exeant ones. 
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EPILOGUE 
4s the Meſeriline I can affogd.... F 
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Onur bs fo tittle.cauſe tohoaſh.. 


His ID 1%, that. he Fon them, wg 
er | 


